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fe Ood Wine requires no Buſh, they ſay, 
And 7, No Proligne ſuch a play: 
The makers therefore did forbeare 

To bave that Graceprefixed bere, 
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Aly Officers to ſet it forth 
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eAtusr. Scen. 1. 


Enter C.ton, STRATO, LisIpPus, DiynitLs, 


p L£ ON. Thereſtare makiig ready fir. 

} Stra, So letthemgtheres time enough. 
Diyb. Youare the brother to the King my 
d Lord, wee'l take your word. 
Lif. Strato,thou haſt fome skill in Poetric, . 


| What thinkft of a Maske, will ic be well? 


Stru. As w: ll as Maske can be. 


Li{. As Maske can be? | 
$1r4., Yes, they muſt commend their King, and ſpeake in 


praiſe of the affeinbly, bleſſe'the Bride and Bridegroome, ia 


perſon of ſome God, they'c tyed ro rules of flarterie. 
Cle, See, good my Lord, wbo is return'd: | 
Lif. Noble Afelemins, Enter Melantius, 


| The land þy mee welcomes thy vertues home to Rhodes; 


thou that with blood abroad, buyeſt us our peace, The 
breath of Kings is like the breath of Gods: my brother 
wiſhttheehere, and thou art here: he willberoo kind,and 
wearie thee with often welcomes; but therime doth give 
thee a welcome, above his, or all the worlds. - : 

Mel. My Lord, my thankes, but theſe ſcratcht limbes 
ofmine, have ſpoke my love and truthunto my friends, 
More than my tongue ere' could, my mind's the ſame it 

A 2 ever 
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© Ever wanton you ; where I finde worth, 
I louethe keeper, cill he ler ic goe, 
__Andthen IfoHow if. 
- - Dipb. Haile worthy brother, 
H: char reioycesnort at your recurne ' 
In fafery, is miue enemie for ever. _ 
| "Mel, Irhankethee Dipbilns : but thou art faulty, 
I ſent for thee to e xerci(e thine armes 
Wirth met P atria :choucamlt not Diphiles : 
Twas ill. 
Diph, My noble brother, my excuſe : 
I; my Kings ſtrifcommand, which you my Lozd 
Can wicnelſle with me. 
Liſ.. Tis trae Melmiiver, 
He mightnor cometillthe ſolemaitie 
Of chis great march were paſt. 
 Diph. Have you heardofiit ? | 
Mel. Yes, I havegiven cauſe to thoſe that 
Envy wy deeds abroad, to call me gameſome, 
I have no other bu{mefſe heere ar Rhoder. 
Li. We have a maske tonight, 
Agd you muſt tread a ſduldiers meaſare, 
CAM. Theſe foft and filken wars are not for me; 
The muſicke muſt be ſhrill andall confus'd, 
That ftirres mybloud , andchen I dance with Armess 
But is Fminior wed ? , 
Mel. All ioyes upen him, for he iswy ftiend : 
Woandernot that I call a manſo young mytriend, 
His worth is great: valiant heis and temperare, 
Andonethatnever thinkes his lifehis own , 
If hisfriend needeit : when hewas aboy, 
Asoſtas I retum'd(as without boaſt) 
I brought hame conqueſt, he would gaze upon me, 
Andview meround,tofindein what one limbe 


The vertue lay to doe thoſe thinges he heard: 
Then would he wiſhto ſeemy ſword, and fecle 
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The Maides Tra gealss 
. The quickneſſe of the edge, and in bis hand - 
' Weigh it, he oft would make me ſmilesr this; + 
His youth did promiſe much, and hisripeyeares” 
Will ſee it all performd, Enter Aſþaiza, 
Melan. Haile Maid and Wife. paſſing by, 
Thou faire Aſpatis, way the holy knoe 
T hat thou haſt tiedro day, haſt till the hand 
Ofageundoe't,may thou bring a race 
Unto Amintor,that may fillthe world 
Succeſhvely with Souldiers« 
Aſpa. My hard fortnnes 
Deſerve not ſcorne, for I'was never prond | 
When they were good, \Exi Aſpatis; 
Me/, How's this ? 
Liſ. Youare miſtaken, for ſhe isnot married: 
Me/, You faid e Anixter wan, 
Diph. Tis true, bue, | 
 Me!.Pardon me, I didreceive 
Letters at Patr:a from my Amor 
That he ſhould marry her, þ: 
Diph. And fo itſtood, wW 
| Tnall opinion long, bur your arrtvalf© 
Made me imagine youtad heard the FRARY 
Mel. Who hath he caken then? 
Liſ. A Ladie fir, | | 
That beares the" Ii tir above her, and firikes dead 
With flaſhrrof "ks eye, the faire Eaadne [3-40 
Your vercuous ſiſter, 
Mel. Peace ofheart berwixe then, 
Bur chis is ſtravge, 
Liſ. The King.my brother did ic 


. To honour you, and heſololemntriey-” coanoicet oy 45h 


Areat his charge, |: - "at Sag Me 5 
Mel. Tis royalllike himſelfe, 90 000% 

But I am ſad,my ſpeech beares A uvfortunate Ji 

To beautifull Aſparia: theres rage 

Hid ia her fathers breft, Caljanex+ 
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Tothank che gods, M:/avrins is return'd 
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Bent long againſt me, and he ſhould nor chiake, 
Tf 1conldcall ithack; that / wouldtake 
So baſe revenges, asto {corne the ſtate 
Of his neglected daughter : holds hee Kill his greatneſſe 
Lif. Yes, but this Lady with che King? 
Walkes diſcontented, with her watry eyes 
Bene on theearth; the unfrequented weods 
Arc her delight, and when (hee ſeesa banke 
Scuck full of flowers, ſhe-wich a figh will cell 
Her ſervants, what a pretty place ie were 
To bury lovers io, aad make her maids 
Pluck'em, and ſtrow. her over like a'corſe, 
Shecarrics wich her an infeCtious grizfe, 
That Rrikes all her beholders, (he will ſing 
The monrnfulſt chingschat ever care hath heard 
And figh, and ſing againe,and when the reft 
Ofour yourg Ladics incheir wanton blood, 
Tell mirchtul cales in courſe chat fall the roome 
With laughcer,ſhe will with ſo-lada looke 
Briog forch a tory ofthe filent death 
Of ſome forſaken virgin, which her griefe. ./' 
Will put in ſack a phraſe, thagere ſhe-end, 
Shee'l ſend them waxping oneby oncaway.. 
Mel. She has a btother nader my commar. 4 
Like her,a face as womaniſh as hers, 
But with a ſpiric char,hath much out-growne.- - - 
Thenumber of his yeares,:, ::':} -/ Emer Amintor, 
Cl. My Lord the Bridegroome. 7419 - | 
Mel. I might run fiercely, not more haſtily 
Upon my foe :T love thee well Amintor, . » 
My mouth is much co narrow for my heart, 
I joy to looke upon thols,eyes of thine, | 
Thou art my friend, but my diſordered ſpeech 


. .Curts6ffmy love. 


Amor, Thoy art /elantiugs, - 
All love is ſpoke in thar, a ſacrifice 


In 
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Ta ſafety, vifory firs on his {word 

As ſhe was wort; may ſhe build there & dwell, 

And may thy armour be as it hath been, 

Onely thy valour and thy innocence, | 

What endlefle tre:\ures would our enemies give, 

ThacT might hold chee Rill thus! | 

Me/.T am buc poore i. words, but credit me young man, 
Thy wother could no more but weepe, for Joy 0 ſeerhee 
Atcer lovg abſcice: allche wounds I have, - 
Fercht not ſv much away,nor allthe cries 
Of widowed mothers ; But this is peace, 
| And what was warre. + a8 

Amin, Pardon thou holy god 
Of marriage b:d,aud trowne nor, Fam forc'c 
In anſwere of ſuch noble teares as theſe, 

To weepe vpai my wedding day. 

Mel. I teore thou art growne too ficke, for 7 heare 
A Lady mournes for thee, men ſay to death, 

Forſaken of thee, on what termes / knownor. 

Amin, She had my promiſe, bur the King forbade ft, 
Ard made me'make this worthy changegthy ſiſter 
Accompanied with graces above Her 
With whom T long to loſe my Juſty youth, 

And grow old in her armes, 

Mel. B: proſperons. 

| Enter Meſſenger, 

Meſen. My Lord, the Maskersrage for you. 

Lij. We are gone, 

Cleon, Sirato, Dzphilas. | 

Amin. Wee' all attend you, we fhall trouble you-- 
_ With our folemaicies, 

Mel. Not ſo Amintor. | 
But if you laugh ac my rade carriage ' 
Jn peace, Ile doe ag much for you in warre 
When you come thither : yer havea Miſtreſſe 
To bring to your celights, rough though Iam, 
I have a miftrefle, and ſhe has a hearr 


She 
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She ies burrraſt me, icis one; nobecter, 


e ther T can challenge in'r, - 


-  Thereisno | 
fill, and here my way lies, E xit, 


Goren 


Enter Calianax with Diageras, 

Cal. Diagoyas, looke to the doores better for ſheme : 
you lerin all che world , and anone the Kiag will raile at 
me; why very. well faid, by {ovz-the King will have the 
ſhowr'ch Court.” + ,,. | 1 j4 * 27, A 
_ * Diag. Whydot you ſweare ſo my Lord? 

You know heele haye ithcere, . 
_ Cal, Bythis light if he be wile, he will nor. 

Dieg. Andifhe will noc be wiſe, you are forſworne; 

. Cal: One may ſweare his heart our wich ſwearing,” and 
get thankes on no fide, [le be gone, Jooke co'c who will. 

Diag. My Lord,f will never keepe them out. 

Pray ſtay,your lookes will cerrifis chem. 

Cal, My lookes terrifie them , you coxcombly affe you, 
Tle bee iudg'dbyall the company ,, whether thou haſt not'a 
worſe face chen I. | | 
Diaz. T1 meane becauſe they know you , and your office. 
Cal, Office, I would I could put ic off, [am ſure [ ſwear 
- mar through my office, I might have made roome at my 

ters wedding, they ha oerg kild her amoogtt them. 
And now 1 muſt doe ſervice for him that bath forſaken 
her, ſerve thatwill. NL OS 0 Exiu Callangx, © 
 Diag. Here's fo bumovrous: fince} his daughter was forla- 
ken : harke, harke, there, there, fo, ſo, codes, codes, _ 
Whatrnow ? within ' - Kunocke withis. 

Ael. Op:n the doore. 

Diag. Who's there? 

Mel. Melanisws. 

Di:g. I hope your Lord-ſhip brfngs no troope' wich 
yon, for if you do, I naſRreturge theiv. 'Enrer Melantins; 

Mel, None but this Lady fir. and a Lady, 

Diag. The Ladies are all plac'd above, fave choſe char 


- come in che Kings troope , the beſt of Rhodes (it _ 
| | | an 
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and theres roome. 

Mel. Tthanke you fir : when T have ſeege you plac'd m2- 
dam , I muſt artend the king , but the maske done,Ile waite 
on you againe, 

Dag, Scand backe ther, roome for my Lord Melanting, 
pray beare back , thisis naplace for ſuch youths and their 
truls, let che doxes (hut agen ; IT, doe your heads itch ? Ile 
ſcratch chem for you : fo now thruſt and hang : againe, who 
iſt now, '[ cannot blamemy Lord Calianax for going away, 
would he were here, he would run raging among they, 
and break a dozzn wiſer heads then his owne in the ewin- 


Cling of an eye : whats the newes now ? | within 


Ipray you can you helpe mee to the ſpeech of the Maſtcr 

Cooke? | I 
Dizg. If Topen the doore,Ile cooke ſome of your Calves 

heads. Peace rogues, —apaine, —who iſt? By 
Mel, Melamtins within, Enter Calinax to Melanviius, 
Cal. Lethimnotin., 

Dag. O my Lord a muſt , make roome there for my 
Lord, is your Lady plac'(? | | 
Mil. Yes fir, I thank you , my Lord Calianax , well mer, 

Your cauſeles hate to me I hope is bnried, 
(44, YesI doe ſervice for your filter here, 
T hat brings my owne poore childto timeleſle death, 
She loves your friend A4mintor , ſuch an other falſe hearted 
Lord as you. 
Al. You doe me wrong, 
A moſt vamanly one, and I am ſlow 
Jn takivg veogeance, but be well advis'd. 
Cal. I: may beſo: who plac'd the Lady there ſo neere 
the preſence of che King ? : 
AAel. I did, 
Cal. My Lord ſhe muſt not fic there. 
AMcl. Why? 
Cal. The place is kept for women of more worth, 
Met, More worth then ſhegie miCbccomee your age, 


And place tobe chus womaniſh, forbeare, 
"0-4 What 


- The Mailes Trapedie, : 


What you have ſpoke Tam content to thinke 


The palſey ſhook your tongue too. 


Cal. Why tis-well if 1 tand bere to place mens wenches. 
Mel. Thall forger this place, thy age , my ſafety, and 
through all, cur chat poor fickly weeke thou haſt to live, 
away from thee, 
'__ Cal, Nay [know you can fight for your whore. 
Mel. Batethe King, and be bee fle(h and blood 
Allesthar ſayesir, thy mother at fifteene 
Was blacke and fiofull co her. 


©  Diag. Goody Lord. (man, 


Af]. Some god pluckt threeſcore yeeers from that fond 
"That I may kill hiw and nat Raine mine honour, - 
Tris the curſe of foldiers, thatin peace 


. They ſhall be bran'd, by ſuch -ignoble men, 


As (if the Jand were troubled) would with tearcs 
And knees beg ſuccour from em, would that blood 
(That fea of blood) that I have loſt in fight, 
Were runniog in thy veines, chatic might make thee 
Aprtrto fay Jeſſe, or able to maintaine, 
Shouldſt thong ſay more, This Rhodes I ſee isnought 
Bur a place privil:dg*dco dve men wrong, 
Cal. I, you may fay your pleaſure, Enter Aminitor, 
Am'nt. What vildeinjuric | 
Has ftird my worthy friend, who is as (1>w 


Tofght with words,as he is quick of hand? 


Mel, Thatheape of age, which I ſhould reverence 

Ifir were tempera'e but teſty yeercs | 

Are moſt contemptible 
Amint. Good fir forheare, 

. Cal. Thereis juſt ſuch another as your ſeIfe, 

Amint, He will wrong you, or me, orany man, 

A .dralke asifhe ha1 no lite to loſe 

Sircethis our match: the Kiny is coming in, 

I would ner for more wel:h then enioy 

Hethould perceive you raging, he did heare k 

Yon wcreat ditference now, which -haſtged him. 
Ci Make roomecthere.. 


Hoboyes 


T be Maides Tragedie. 
Hoboyes play within. = 


Enter King, Enadne , Afpatia, Lords ard Lalltes, 
King. Mlmtins thou art welcome, and my love 
Is with thee ſill; buc his is not a place 
To brabbleing Calianax, ioyne hards. 
. Cal. He (hall not haveminc hand. 

King, This is no time 
To force youto'r, I doloyeyou both, 
Calianix you looke well co your office, 
And you Melantins are welcome home, 
Begin the Maske, 

Ael.SifterTioy to ſee you, and your choyſe, 
You Jookt with my eies when youtookethat man, 
Be happy in bim, | Recorders. 
 Ex:d. O my deereſt brother. 
Yourſpreſencc ismore ioyfall chen this day can be unto me. 


The Make. 


Night riſes in miſts. 


Nig. Ourreigne iscome, for in the raging ſea 
The Sanis drowad, and with him fell the day : 
Bright Cynthia heare my vo yce, Lamthe night 
F ns thon _ qubne th wy nate ight, 
Apſare, no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowde, 

BY fire thy fber hotel quite San a cloud, 

And ſend abcame upon my {warthy face, 

= _— [ = diſcover al oy place 

A ons,and how many longi g | 

Are 200 ro waice on our Ion >. _» Emer Cymbat, 
How dull andblacke am I? I could not finde 

| This beauty without thee, I am fo blinde, 

Me thinkes chey ſhew like co chaſe Eſterne ſtreakes 

That warne us hence before the morning breakes, 


Back my pale ſ:rvant, for theſe eyes know how 
B 3 To 
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T be Maides Trezedie. 
To ſhoote farre more snd quicker rayes then thov, 
Cinth, Great Queene,they be a troope for whom alone 
One of my cleare(t mooues I bave put on, | 
A croopethat lookes as if chy ſelte and I 
Had plucke our raines io, and our Whigs layd by 
To gaze upontheſe Mortals, that appeare 
Brighterchen we. 
Nizb. Then lecus keepe '«m here, 
And never moreour Chariots drive away, 
Bar hold our places and ouc- ſhine the day. (ſpeake 
Cinth, Great Queene of ſhadowes you are ples/d to 
Of morethen may bedone, we may nor breake * 
The gods decrees, bur, when aur tice is come, 


Muſt drive away 20d givethe day our roome, 


Yer whiPit ou raigre laſts, let us ſtrecch our power 


 Togiveour fervants oneconteated houre , 


With ſuch vawonted ſokemne grace and ſtate 
As may forever after force them hate 


; Our brothers glorious þcames,and withthe night, 


Crown'd witha thaufand Rarres, and ow cold light : 
For almoſtallthe world their ſervice bend 


To Phebns andin vaine mp light lend; 
Gaz'd on unto wo Ecring from wy riſe 


Almoſtof none, bar of ynquier eyes, (power, 
Nizb. Then fhine ,tfull,foire Queene, and by chy 
Produce a birth to crowne this happy honre, - 


Of Nymphevand ſhepheards, let tFelr ſopgs diſcover, .'\, 


 Eafie and ſwger,who isa happy Lover, . 


Or if thou woor, then call thinowne Endimzn 
From the ſweet lowsy bedhe lycx vpon, _. 


I 


Or Latmas top, thy pac beagmes,drawne away, Hh 


| Andofthis long nightke kimmakea day. _. _' - (mjae, 


& Ci;Phov dream! dirkeQueepe, that faire boy was, gar! 
Nor went 1 dowhe Kifſe him, egſt andwine: 
Have bred theſe bold rakes, Poets when they rage 
Turne gods to wen, and mike ap hourean age, 


But I will give a greater ftareaad glory, 


i 


ee utne ruth Late hs 
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And raiſeto time a noble memory 
Of what theſe Lovers are riſe, rife, I ſay, 
Thou power of deepes, thy ſuiges layd away, 
Neptune great King of waters, and by me | 
Be proud to be commanded, Neptune riſes. 
Nep. Cistlia ce. 
Thy word hath ferchtme hither, Tee meknow 
Why I aſcerd, 
Ci+:th, Doth this majefticke ſhow 
Give thee no boowleilgy yer? 
N:p. Yes, now 1 fee 
Something intended Cinthi wotthy chee, 
Goe on, Ile bea helper. 
Cinth, Hie thee then, 
And charge the winde flie from his rocky det. 
Let loole thy ſubieQts, onely Boreas | 
Toofoule for our intention as he was, | 
Still keepe himfaft Guy we moſt hayenone here 
But vernall blaſts and genr le winds a peate, 
Stch'as blow flowers, yt: chrong bbs gfad bowefing 
Many foft welcomes to the luſt ky ſpring 
Theſe are our mulickse : next; thy warrie race 
Bring on in couples ; we aropleafibro wool 
This noble night,each in their richeſtth? 
| Yourowne deeps or tke brokenveſlel! "A ay 
Be prodigall and I ſhall be as kind, _ 
_ ſhine ac full upon you, + | Tees". 
Nep, Hoe the wind © © Fiat Folns 24 of 6 rocks. 
Commanding Eolus. y oapR le : 
El, Grear Nepiwne. 
Nep. He, | 
Eel. What is thy will? | 
Nep. V Vedoe coniwand thee fres. | 
Favonins and thy milder wiridsto wait 2 
Vpon our Cinthzs, but tie Boreas ſtraight, 
Hee's roo rebellious, 
Eol, Iſhall doe it, 


B 3 Nep- % 
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Nie. Doe, great maſter of the floud, and all below; 
Thy fall command has taken. 
Eol. Hoe! the Maine ; 
Neptane. 
Nep. Heere. 
Eol. Bore.zs has broke his chaine, 
And ſtrugling with the reſt has got away. 3 
Nep. Lethim alone,Ile take him op at ſea, ; 
He will not long be thence, goe once agalae - 
And call eut of the bottomes of the Maine, 
Blew Prothexs, and the reſt, charge them put on 
Their greateſt pearles and he moſt ſparkling ſtone 
The beaten rocke breeds, till this nightis done 
By mea ſolemne honour to the Moone, 
Flielike a full aile, 
.  Eol. Jamgone. 
Cin, Darke night | 
Strike a fall filence, doe a thorow right 
Tothis great Chorws, that our Muficke may 
Touch high as heaven, and makethe Eaſt breake day 
Ac mid-night. | Mufickss 
7 Song. | 
Cynthia to thy pewey and them 
we obey. | 
Joy to this great company 
and no | 
Come to ſteale this night away, 
"5"  Tillthe rites of love ar: ended, 
And the lufty Bride groome ſay, 
Welcome light of all befriendgd. 
P ace eut you wet'ry powers below, 
let your feete | 
Like the gallies whenthey row 
even beate. 
Let your unknowne meaſures ſet 
T o the ſtill windes, tellto al 
That gods aye come immortell great, 
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The Maides Tragedie. 
T o honour thir great Nupiiall. 


The Mzaſure. 
Second Song. 
Hold backe thy beures Licks nighttill we bave done, 
T he day will come tooſoone, * 
Towng Mayes will cnrſe thee if thou ſtrelſt away, 
And lav ſt their blaſbes open tothe day. 
Stay, ſtay, and bide 
the bluſhes of the Bride, 
Stay gentle night, and with thy darkneſſe cover 
the kiſſes of her Lover, 4 
Stay and coniound ber teares and ber fprillcryings, 
Her weake denials, vowes andoften dyings, 
Stay and hide all, 
but helpe not thowgh ſhe call, * 
Nep.Grear Queeveof us and heaven, 
Heare whart I bring to makechis houre a full one, 
If not her meaſure. 
Cinth, Speake Seas Kings 
 Nept. Ttycunes my Amphitrite Joyes to have, 
When they will dance upon tcherifing wave, 
And cour: me as the ſayles,my T 1ytoxs play 
Mulſicke to lead a ftorme, Ie lead the way. 
Song. Meaſure. 
Tobedvo bed come Hymen, kad the Bride, 
Aud lay her by ber harbands fide s 
Bring in the virgines every 078 Rio 
c rs grieve 10 lye alone : F | 
That they may kiſſe while they ma am 
Tomo he gt be ther kef df yd : as 
Hefperus be /ong aſbining, | 
Whilſt theſe Lovers are atwininge. 
Fl. Ho Neptune. 
Nept. Eolus. 
Eol. Thc Sea goes hie, 
Boreas hathrais da ſtorme, goe and apply: 


Th y 


The Maides Traptaie. 
trident, elſe I prophebe, ere day 
Dex call ſhip will be caſ away: _ 
Delſcend withallthe gods, andall their power 
To ſtrike a Calme. | 
Cinth,” Athankes toevery one, end co gratulat* 
So great a ſervice ddne ac my dehire, 
Ye ſhall bave many flouds fuller and higher 
Then you have wiſhe for, no Ebbe hall dare, 
Tolet the day ſee where your dwellings are : 
Now backe vnto your goverument in haſt, 


Leſt your proud charge ſhould ſwell above the waft, 

And wia ypon the land, 2 4d) 

. Nep,, Weobay.\ Neptune d:ſcends, 
evdihe Sea-god:. 


Cin, Hold vp thy head deadaight, ſeeſt chou not day ? 
The Eaſt begins to lighten, I muſt down 
And give my brother place, | 
Night, QhI could frowne 
To ſeethe day, the day that fliogs his light 
Vpon my Kingdomes,and conteanes old Night, 
Let him goe, oa'and flame, I hope to (ee 
Another wildefire in his Axzlerree, 
And all fall drenchey buc L forger, (peake Queene. 


- The day | te on, I muſt no tote be ſeene. 


(in. Heave vpthy drowſie bead agen, andſce 
A greater light, @ greater Majeltie, - 
Berweene onr ſe& and us, whip up thyteame, 
The day breakes here, and. yo2-lame flaſbing ffreame 
Shot from the South, ſay, which way wilc thou goe ? 
Nizhs, le vaniſh ime miſts. |  _Exemm, 
Cinth, Tigf'oday, Finis Maske. 
King, Take lights there Ladies, ger'the Bgide ro bed, 
We will nat ſce you laid, good oighc Awinror, 
Weele eaſe you of thar tedious ceremonie, 
Were it my cafe, | ſhould chinke time runme (low. 
If thou beeſt noble, youth, ger me a boy 
That may defen1 my Kingdomefrommy ces. 


Amin, 


Mu Pa. A 
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The Maides Trapedie. on 
Amin, All happineſfe to you. | 
King. Goodnight Melantins, Exennte. 


eA Tus ſecundus. 


Enter Euadne, Aſpatia,Dula, andother Ladier, 


UL. Madam, ſhall we undrefſe you for this fight? 
The warresare nak'c that you muſt make to night, 
- Ena, You arevery merry D#la. WEE 
- D-4. I ſhould be farre mertier Madam,ifit were with we 
As it is with you, | 
Exad, Why how now wench? 
Dul. Come Ladies, will you helpe? 
Euad, | am ſoone undane, 
Dal. And as foone done ; 
Good ſtore of clothe s will trouble you at both. 
Exad. Art thou druoke Dala? 
Dxla. Why heeres none bur we. 
F Ewad, Thouthinkſt belike there is no modeſty 
ig nd om alone. _ v EL Obey 
D«la. ] by wy troth,you hie my thoughts aright.. 
Euad, You velck we Lady "7" "oO y 
Dula, Tisagainſt my will, 


Anon you muſt endure more, and Iye Rill, 


You're beſtto praQtiſe, 
Exad. Sure this wench is mad, _ 
Dsla. No faith, this is a trick that I have had 
Since I was fourteenc, | 
Ezad, Tis high timetoleave it. 
Nay,now llekeepe ittill the crick leave me; 
A dozen wanton words put in your head, 
Will make you lively in your husbands bed, 
Euad, Nay faich then cakeit, 
Dals. Take it Madam,where? 
Weall I hope willcake ie thatare here, 
C Euad. 
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The Maides Trapedie. 
Ewad, Nay then Ile give you ore. 
Dl. So will I make 
Theableſt man in RhoJes, or his heart ake. 
Exuad, Wilt take my place toright? 
Del. Ile hold your cards againſt any two I know, 
Ex2d, What wilt thou doe ? | 
Dul. Madam weele do'c,and make'm leaye play too, 
Enad, Aſpatia eake ber part. 
Dsl. [will refuſe ic. 
She will pluckdown a fide, ſhe does notuſc ir. 
Ewad. VVhy doe. 
Du«/. You will finde the play 
Quickly, becauſe your h:ad lies well that way, | 
Exad, | chanke thee Dale, would thou could ioſtill 


| Some of thy m'rth iato Aſpatia: 


Nothing bur ſad choughes in her breaſt doe'dwell, 

Methinkes a meane betwixt you would doe well, 
P»l. She is ioloye, hang me if I were ſo, 

Bur 1 could ron my countrey, I love roo 

Todoe thoſe things that people in Iovedoe. 

. Aſp-It were atimeleſle ſmile ſhould proye my checke, 

Ie were a fitter houre for me to lavph, 

When atthe Alcarche religious Pric(t 

VVere pacifying the offend:d powers 

VVith facrifice, than now,this ſhould haye been 

Mynjght,& all you hands have beea imployed 

In giving me a ſpotlefſe offering 

To young efmintors bed, as we are now 

For you: pardon Exadne, would my worth 

VVere great as yours,or that the King,or he, 


 Orboththeughto, perhapshe found me worthlefle,, 


But till he did fo, in theſe cares of mine, 

(Theſe credulous eares)he powr'd the ſweeteſt words 
T hat art or love could frame,if he were falle, 

Pardon it heaven, 8ndif I'did wane 

Vertue, you ſafely may forgivethat too, 

Fur I have ft gone that I had from you, 


Emnad. 


The Maides Tragedie. 

Exad. Nay,leavet his fad talks Madame, 

Afpai. V Vould /conldgthen ſhould Zleave the cauſe. 

Ex44, See if you havenot ſpoy!d all Dular mirth. 

Aſpat. Thou think thy hearc hard, bur if thou beſt 
caught, remember me; thon ſhalt perceive a fice 
ſhor ſuddenly into thee. | 

Dl. T hats not fo good, let'em ſhoot anything 
bur fire, Ifcare 'em not. _ 

Aſp. VVellwench, thou mayſ be taken. 

Exad, Ladies good night, Ile doe the reſt my ſelte. 

Dul. Nay, let your Lord doe ſome. 

Aſp. Lay a garland on my hearſe ofthe diſmall Yew. 
| Emxad. Thats one of your ſadſopgs Madam. 

Aſp. Believe me,tis a very pretty one. 

Exad, How Is it Madame ? 

Song, 

Aſp. Lay a garland on my hearſe ofchediſmall yew, 
Maydens willow branches beare, fayTI died trac: 
My love was talſe, buz I was firme, from my houre of birth, 
Upon my buried body lay lightly gentle earth. 

Ex4d, Fie ont Madame, the words are ſo ſtrange, they are 
able to make one dreame of Hobgoblins: I could neyer have 
the power, fing that Dwls. 

Dwls, Tcould never bave the power 
To love one above an houre, 

But my heart would prompt mine eye 

Oa ſome other man to flye, 

F nn; fixe mineeyes faſt, 

Or if nor, giye me all chat T ſhall ſe at laff, 

E mad. So, leave me now. 

Duls, Nay, we muſt ſee you layd. 
' Aſp. Madam good night, may all the marriage joyes 
Thar longingmayds imagine intheir beds, 
Prove ſo uato you, may nodiſcontent 
Growewixt your love and yon, but if there doe, 
Enquire of me, and I will guide your mane, 

Teach you anartificiall wayro grieye, 
C 2 wy 


The Maides Trapedie. 
To keepe your ſorrow waking, love your Lord 
No 9% 1 {Hy I, butif you love ſo w«l11, 
Alas you may diſpleaſe bim, fo did I, 
This is the Lt cime you fhalllookeon me : 
 Ladiesfarcwell, as ſoone as I am dead, 
” * Comealland watch one right about my hearſe, 
Bring each a mourafull Rory anda teare 
Tooffet at jt when I goe cocarth ; 


With flattering Ivie claſpe wy coffia round, 
Write on+my brow my Rus lermy Beere 


Be borne by virgines that ſhall Gog by coucle 
| The truch of maids and perjurics ofmen. TE 
| Exad. Alag, I pictythee.. \ . Exit Enadne. 
| Ones, Madam good night, , .. 
1 La1y. Come, weele let in the Bridegroame, 
}: Dal. Where's my Lord? _ 
[. : ” 1 Lady. f:rewake rhis light, Enter Amivtey, 
1 Y Dol. You Bederber inche ks, (her. 
t | 3 Lady. Your Ladic's ſcarce aber yet ," you muſt helpe 
| / 3-1 Gon ag Ladics love, 
May all the wrengs that you have done co me, 
Beutrerlyforgoreen in wy death, 


He trouble you no more, yet I will rake 
A parting kifſe, ard will aot be denied. T26Þ 
Youle come my Lord, and ſeethe Virgines weepe, 
When Iam laydinearih, thoagh you pourTelſe 
Can know no p icty : thus I winde my iclte 
IatothiFwillow garland, and am prouder 
That I was orce your love(though now refa('s) 
Than to have had another true ro me, 
So with my prayers I leave you, and maſtery 
Some yet unpraRis'd way togrieveauddye, 
Dul, Cone Ladies, will you goe? -  JAxut fpatio, 
Om. G ood night my Lord. | 
Amin, Much happiuclſe unto you all, Exerc; Ladics, 
I did that Lady wrongma ions [ tcdde 
Her grief. ſhoot ſuddeply chrgughall my veines ; 
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The MaiderTravedie. 
Ic wasthe Kiog firſt mpy 'dme'to'r, burhe ' 
Has not my will ink ,—— why doe, 
Goe not to bed : tny guilt is not fo 
As mine owne conſcience (too ſenfible 
Ei premiſe 
And twas the Kiqg char forc'd me: thmore 
Why ſhak Rt thou ſo? away thyidle 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance © 
Ofalltheſethings : Oh my Fanidke ſpate 
The v2pours of thenight wifi nor fal ber, 
To bed my Love, Hymn will 
Caw'it thoutocall me? 
Ewad, No. 
And let us looſe our ſelvesro one another, 
Why art then np Jong ? | | 
Amin, To bed, then let me whndethee ſa | hell tems, 
Till I have baoiſht ficknefle, - 
Amint, Evadne weele watch, I meane noliopingy, 
Exad, Jlenot goeto bed. 
Exad, I will not for theworld. 
Amint, Why wy deereLove? 
Amin. Sworne | | Fuadne.T. 
Amint, How? Sworne Enadne? 


Mine eyevtuo, this is ſtrangeatſach a cime, 
Perplex my (elfe thus? omerhing whiſper me,” 
Would make me thinke; Tongly 
Yonce: the is,the Juſter of ir eye 
That tender body, let it = take © 
For being ſlack performers of | lorires. | 
Amint. Come, come, tny Love; 
Evadve. Tam not we 
Enuad, Good my Lord I cannotfleepe. 
Amint, I prethee doe. 
Exud., Why? T have (worne. I will got; 
Enuad, Yes, ſworne Amintor, and will ſweare 2gaigne, 


Tf you will withro beareme. 


fb To whonmhave you fwarne this? 
En09. t I ſhould name him, the macter were not greats 


C3 Amiit. 
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Amin. Core, this is but the coynelle ofa bride: 

Ewuad.T hecoynelle of a bride? 

Amin, How prereil ythac frowne becomes thee? 

Euad, Doe you like it ſo? 

| Amin, Thou canſt not drefle thy face in ſuch alooke 

Buc I ſhall like it. 

Euad. V'Vhat looke likes you 
Amin, VVhy doe you aske ? 
 Exw44, That T may - 20m you one {elle pleafing to you, 
Amin. How's that? 

Exad. That I way ſhew you onelefle pleaſing to you. 
Amin, I prethee put thy jeſts in milder lookes. 
| Icſhewesas thou were angry: 

Exa4, So perhaps Iamindeed. 

Amin, V Vhy, who has done thee wrong Fa 

Name me the man, and by thy ſelfe I (weare, 

Thy yer noconquered ſelfe, I will revenge thee, 

Ened, Nowl ſhall cry chy truth, if thou doeſt loye me, 

Thon weigh'ft not any thing compar'd with we, 

Life, honour, joyes eternall, all delights 

This world can yeeld, or bopefllpe people faine, 

Orin the life co comeare lightas 

To arrue loyer when his Lad y frownes, 

And bids him doethis: wile thou kill this man 2 

Sweare my Aminor, and Ile kifle the gn 

} Off from thy lips. | 
ON Amin, 1 will not ſweare, ſweet love, 
| Till I doe know the cauſe. 6 
Ex4d. I wood thou would, - 
VVhy it isthou that wrongefſt me, "w thee, 
Thou ſhooldft have kildchy felfe. 
Amin, 1f I ſhould know that, I honld quen'y kill 
The man you hated. 
Exad. Know it then,and do't. 
Amin, Ohno, what look ſocre thou ſhale put on, 
Totry my faith, ] (hall nor thioke thee falle, 
I cannot fide one blemiſhin thy face, 
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The Maides Fravedie. 


Where falſhoed ſhould 2bide,leave and co bed, 

If you have ſworre to any of rhe virgines 

Thar wcre your old companions, to preſerve 

Your maydenhead a night, it may bedone 

Wi:houteFis meanee. * HE 

 Ewad, A maydenhead Amintor at my yeares? 

Amivy, Sare ſhe raves, this cannot b* 

Thy naturall remp«r,ſhall I ca!l chy maycs? 

Eicher thy heal:htol! ep harh left thee long, 

Or elſe ſome fever rages in thy blood. 
Enuad.Neither 4minter,think'you Tam mad, 

Becauſe I ſpeake therrath? | 

Amin, VV: you not lye with me tonight? 
Exzd. Tonigth? yontalke as if F won!dheceaf. er, 
Amin. Hercafier? yes doe, | þ 
Exad. You are dectiv'd, pur offamazement,and with pa- 

V Vhac I ſhall utcer, for the Oracle _ » (cieace marke 

 Knowes nothing truer, tis not for anight | 

Or two thac I forbearerhy bed, but for ever. 
Amin, I Jreame, ——3wake Anminuor. 
Euad, You heare right, 

I ſooner will finde ont the beds of ſnakes, | 

And with my youthfull bloud warme their cold feſt, , 

Letting chem carleehemſelves abour my limbes, £ 

Than ſlzepe one night wich thee; this is-net faind, 

Nor ſounds itIike the coynefleof a bride. 
Ami-eIs fl] ſhſo earthly roendure all this? 

Ar:thelethe jyyes of marriage? Hywen keepe 

This ftory ( hat will makeſacceeding yourh 

N=-I:Q thy ceremonies) fromall eares. 

L-cicnotriſe np for thy ſhame and mine 

To sf.er ages, wee will ſcorne thy Tawes, 

| Ttrhou no berrer bl-T: them, conch che heart 

Of her thae thog hattſene me,or che world 

$1241! know theres not an alrarthat will ſmoke 

Io praite of thee, we will adoptus fonnes, 

Tticnyertue (hal inherit, and not blood x 


% 
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The Maides Tragedie. 


Tf we doe luſt, wee'le take the next we meet, 
Serving our ſelves az qther creatures doe, 

And never take note of che female more, 

Nor of her ifſue, I doe'rage iv vaine, 

She canbut jeſt; Oh pardon me my love, 

So deare therhoughts are thac Ihold of chee, 
That I muſt breake forth ſatisfie my feare : 
Itisa paine beyond the hand of death, 

To be ia doub*; confirmeit with an cath, 


If this be crue, 


Euad. Doe you inventthe forme, 


Let there bein ic all che binding words 


Divels and Conjurers can put rogether, 
AndI will!gke it; I have ſworne before, 
And hereby all things holy doe againe, | 
Neves to beacquaiated with thy bed. 
Is your doubt over now ? 
Amin, Tknow cog much,would I had doubted till : 

Was ever fach a marriage night 2s this? * . 

You powers above, ifypudid ever mea 
Man ſhould beufd thus, you have = 1s" 2 way, 
How he may beare himſelfe and fave his hongur : 
InfiruQ mein ic; for gamy dulleyes 


 Thereisno meanc,no mgderatecourſe torun, 


I muſt live ſcorn'd, or be amurderer: 
Is cherea third? why js this night ſa calme? 
Why doesrot heaven ſpeake 1g thunder tous, 
And drowne her voyce? -+ : 
Euad, This rage will doe no gaod. 
Amin, Enadne, heare me,thoy haft care an oath, 
Bar ſuch a raſh one, that to keepe it, were 
Worſe thanto ſweareir, cal ir Te tothee, 
Such vowes as thoſe never aſcend the heaven, 
A tcare ortwo will waſh ir quite away: 
Have mcrcie on.;4my youth,my hopeſull youth, 
It chou be piccifull, for Cwuhout boaſt ) 
This land was proud of gag : what Lady was there 4 
Y | That 


_ % K "=D 

The Maides T rapedte. 
That men cald faire and vertnous in this Iſle, 
That wou'd kave ſhund my love ? It is n chee | 
To make me hold this worth —- Oh we raiue men, 
That truſt one all our reputation - ''' - 
Toreft upon the weake and yeelding hand 
Of teeble woman! bur thon are not ſtone; 
Thy flcſh is ſofc, andinthine eyes doth dwell 
| Theſpiric of love, thy heart cannot be hard. * 
Come lead me from the bottome of deſpaire, 
Toall the ioyes thou haſt, I know thou wile, 
And make me carefa]l lett che ſadden change 
Ore-come my ſpirits. | 3. 

Exad. When I call backe this eath, the paines of hell 
inviron me . pres 7 

eAmin, [ſleepe, and am too temperate, come to bed, 
Oe by thoſe haires, which if thou haft a foule like to thy 
Were threadsfor Kingsto weare |, (locks, 
Ft Hm te _ 1k 1+, 14.2. 00G | 

:uad, Why ſoperhaps they-are. © +» 
Amziy, Ile Leen hero my bed, and make thy congae 
n thy fleſh 


Vadoe this wicked oath, or 0 
Ile print a thouſand' wounds toletour life; 
Euad. [ feare thee nor, doe what thou darffto me, 
Every. ſounding word, or threatning looke 
Thou ſheweft co me, will be reveng'd at full, 
e Amin, Ic will not fure Ewedne, 
Exuad. Doe not you hazard that. _ 
Amint, Ha ye your Champions ? 
Enuad. Alas Amintor,thinkeſt thou T forbeare 
To ſleepe with thee, becauſe I have pur on | 
A maidens ſtri&neſle ? looke upon theſe cheekes, 
And thou (hal fiade the hor and rifiog blood 
Vnapt for ſuch a vow, no, in this heart 
There dwels as much defire, and as mach will 
To put that wiſhe aR in praRtiſe, asever yer 
Was knowne to woman, and they have beene ſhowne 
Both, bur ic was the folly of thy youth, 
7 D 
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The Miid:s Toabedie. 
To thiakethis beauty (ro whit land ere 
Ic ſhall be cald )ſh; ftoope 19.205 ſecond, 
I doe cnioy che beſt, and inthat bight - | || 
Have ſworne co ſta2d, or die;;,you g acfle the man. 
Amin, No, lt mekaowehe man that wronges me ſo, 
That I may cur his body into mozcs, 
And icatter it before the Nontherao winde.. 
End, You darcior firjke bim, 
Amis, Doe vot wrong me io, - 
Yes, if his boly were a poyſonons plant, ; 
Thar ir were death totouch, Ihavca foule I 
Will throw me on him, 1 
Enad, Why tis the Kg, - 
Amint, The King ? 
Enad. What will you doe now 2 
Amint. Tis noc the King, 
Enad, What did he makethis match for dull PIR d 
Amir, Oh thou haſt nam'd a word that wipes away. 
All chovghes revengefull : io.thae ſacred name, 
The King, there lies a terror : what frajleman 
Dares lifc his hand againſt it ? let the Gods 
Speake to him ws egpleate, ul whenler us 
Suff.r, and waite.. / , 
Enad, Why ſhould you Flt your ſelfeſo fullof heate, 
And haſte o i my bed? lamno virgin, . 
Amirt, What diyell putit ia by fancy then. 
To merry mc ? 
Emnad, Alas l mthave one 1.110) £02 4 
To fathcr Child ren, and to beare the + | ls 


Ofhusband corre, that my fia1e may be 


More honorable. 
Amie, What a ſtrange thing am I? | *J 
Evad, A miſerable one, une rhe my ſelfe- 

Am ory for. 
Amis. Why ſhew it then in this, 


If thou halt picie, though hy love be none; 


Kill me, and allcrue loyersihat ſhall tive. 
In 


T be Maides Trapedie. 
In afrer get crolt in their deſires, 
S',:11 bteil: rhy hays , and call thee good, 
Becuſc ſuch mercy in thy heart was s fourd, 
To r:9 atiogring wretchi, 

Enad. Imuſthaveone 
Tofill thy roome againzgifthou wer? dead, 
Elſe by chis neghrl would: *1 ptcty thee, | 

Amin, Theieftran 

So thi-ks upon me, that | lofeall ſenſe © 
Of what chey are :4nerhinkesT any notwrong'd, 
| Norisir ought, if from the crnſaring world 
I can but hide it — Repuration} . 
Thou art a word, no more;but thor haſt "OA 
Ar Impunence {o- high, char to the world 
I fe .re chou wil: becray or ſhame thy ſelfe. 

E#14. To cover ſhame I cookethee, never feare - 
That I wouli blaze my felfe. * 

Amin. Nor lecihe King - | \ 
Know 1 co:ceive he wronges me, then mine honor 
W1iil chruilt me ico ation, that my fleſh 
Could beare with patience, and it is ſomeeaſe 
To meth cthefeextremes, that T knew this 
Before I roucnothee'y elſe had all the finnes 
Of matikizde ond beewixt me and the King, 
I had gone throvgih'em to his heartand chige, 
I os, loſt one cefire, tis nothis crowne 
Shall buy metro thy bed: now I reſolve 
He has diſhcnour'dehee, give methy hand, 
Be carcfull of thy ceecir, and fin cloſe, 
Tisall I wiib, opon thy chamber floore 
lle reſt to night,chat morning viſiters 
May thinke we did as maricd peoply uſe, 
And prethee ſmile npor me whit come, 
And feeme to toy, a8 if thou hadit __ pleas'd 
Wick what wedid. 
End. Feare not, I will doe this, 
Amin, Come leruspradtile ,and as wantonly 
TO I, Ds”! 


aid ſadden 3-finjes have Falae + 


As 


ju, © (9. SE] IA RDU 
T he Maides Travedie. 
As ever loving bride and WENN m—_ 
Lers laugh and enter heres 
Enad, 1 amcontent.: . 
Amis. Downe all the ſivellings of my troubled hear. 
When we walke thus intwin'd, let all ejes ſee 
If ever lovers betcer did agree, 
Enter Afjatts,, fr ucnca5 167 
Fla: Away, you are notiad, 
ds, how well you looke | ack * fallcolow 
You aſhfullbrides par on: fare you arencw maricd, 
Amt. Yes Madam to your gricte. 
A#. Alas poore wenches, 
Goelearne roJoyehi git ye your Ss, 
Learne to be flattered, and balecyc,and bleife 
The double tongue that did.ic, 
718 a faith oe of the chemi of ancient lovers, 

id you neteTovey' t wenc ? tprake: Ohwpia, 
Suck as ſpeake _ and di'din'ir, my AF : 
Ardlike me belcave all fairhfull, ; and be miſerable, 
| Thou haſt an eaſie remper, fi; far Fawpes 

_ Olimp, Nevey, | | 
ſp. Nor you  Antiphila2, Te 
AF. Then my girles,be more zhen women | wiſe. 
Artleaft, bec morechen 1 was, aodbee fare you credit any 
thing the light gives light to, befoxe a man ; racher belceve 
the ſca weepes [ che caia'd, merchant when he rores, ra- 
ther the wind courts , but. zhe.,pregoace. fatles when the 
Arong cordage crackes, £6 unnecomes bar to kiſſe 
the fruicia wealthy Aucvinne , —_ falles blaſted ; if 
501 needes mutt love (f\rc'd by ill tate)takero-your maiden 
bolſomes rwodead cold Aſpicks, and;of them make lovers, 
theycannot flatter nop, forſweare ; one-kilſe makes a Jong 
peace for all; bur min, oh chat beafi man 1! 
Come lets be ladmy ricler, | 
That downe calt of thine ei. 0limpias 
Shewes a fme ſorrow ; marke Amiphilg, 


gt ſuch another waszheN vRgns ah 


Exit. 


of, ar. Nor' I, | 
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| Inth'splace worke a quicke 


The Maid:s Tragedie. 


When Paris brought home Helen: now a teares 
Andthen thou art a peece expreſſing fully 
The Carthage Queene, whenfrom a cold fea rocke, 
Full with her ſorrow, ſhe ricd faſt hereyes, 
To the faire Troian ſhips, and haying loft them, 
Juſt asthine eyes doe, doWne (tole a teare Artiphila 3 
What would this wench doegif ſhe were Aſp atia? 
Here ſhe would ſtand, cill fome more pittying god 
Turnd her to marble : cis envugh my wench, 
Shew me the peece of teedle worke you wrought, 
Ant. Of Ariatlne Madam ? 
Aſp. Yeschat peece, 
This ſhould be Thef:ws, has a couſening face, 
You meant him tor a man. 
_ Am, Hr was (o Madam. | 
Aſp. Why then tis well enough,never looke backe, 
You haye atull winde, and a falfe Heart T heſawe, 
Doesnot the ſtory fay, his Keele was (plir, 
Or his Mts ſpent, or fome kinderocke orother 
Met wirh his veſſe!l? 
Ant. Noras I remember, 
Aſp, K fhould ha beene fo, could the gads know this; 
And not of all their number raife a ſtorme, 
Bur they are all asi]l. This falſe ſmile was well expreft, 
Iuſt luetranother caught me, - ſhall nor goe fo Antipbile, 
3 Sþ 
Aud over tra ſhallow ſmiling water, 
Ani his ſhip plowing ir, and then a feare. 
,Doe chat tearerothe life wench, 
Ant, Twill wrong the ſtorie. 
1. Twill make the fiory wrong'd by wanton Poets, 
Live long and be beev'd ; but wheresthe Lady ? 
Ant. There Madame, 
Aſp. Fie,you have milt it heere Artiphila, 
You are much miſtaken wench 
Theſe colours arenot dulland pale enough, 
To (hcw aſoule fo full of miſery 
| D 3 As 
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The MaidesTrapedie, 


| Asthis fad Ladies was, doe itby me, 
 Doeit agzine, by me che loſt Afpaiis, I 


Aad you h,ll fiadal! erue bur che wilde Tland, 
I ftzad upon'the ſea breach now, and thinke _ _ 
Mine armes thus, and mine haire blownewiththe wiad, 
Wilde as thar deſarc, andler all aboar me 
TellchitT 2m forſaken, doe my face 
If thou hadRever feeling ofa ſorrow) 

hus, thas, Antiphila tirive comake me Jooke 
Lik: forrowesmoiiument, acd the trees abour me 
Letthem be dry and leavel- 17+, ler the rocks I 
Groane with continnall ſurges, and behind me 
Make all a deſol:tion,looke, looke wenches, 
A miſerablelite of this poore piRture, | 

.Olim. Decre Madame, þ 

Aſp I have done, ficdowwne, andlet us 
Vponchar point fixe all oor «yes, that poiat there; 
Make a dull tHencecill you tele a judicalidnellr, 
Give us new ſoulcs. Enter Calianax. 7. 

Cal, TheKiag may doe chis, and he may gr d-1e ig, 
Mychildis wrong, diigrac'd ; «-ll, how now huſwives? 
What ac your eaſe ? is this a rioe <0 fic ſt. 1] 2 up youu yorg 
Lazie whores, up or :Jeſwepge you. | 

Olim, Nay goud my Lord. 

Cat, Youltic downe ſhor:ly, g:t you ir. and worke, 


— 


 Whatare you growne io reaſty? you wint beares, 


We ſhall have fome of rhe Court boyes doe 111 4t ofthe, 
Ant. My Lord,we doe no imore then we arechargld; 


 Irische Ladies pleaſure We bechus ingricte, 


Shee is fur{3ken, 
Cal, Theresarc ge too, 


A 0 pra re (Live, welL,get you in, 


Ile have abone with that boy, tis high cime 

Now co be valiant, 1 confell: my yourh - 

Was never pronechat wiy :; what, madean affe? 
A coure ſtale? well I will be yalianr, 


Aad bcate ſoamedozzn oftheſe whelps, I will, 2nd theres Tt 
| | Another \ 


a>, Þ5 


The Maid:s Tragedie. 
Another of 'em, a t:im cheating ſouldier, 
Ile moule thar raſcal}, has out-brav's me rwice, 


Bir now ! (hinkethe (30ds [ ain vatiaiity 
Goe, ger you in, Ile take a courſe withal Execunt omnes. 


Afis Tertins, 


Emer Cicon, S:rate, Dipbilss, 


L F. Ycnr fifter is norr'© yer. 

Dipb, Of: brides wult cake their mornlogs reſt, 

Theiight is croublet ime, 
Stra. Buc rot tectous. ; (night 
Diph. Whar ods, he has not my fiſt-rs mailen-head ro 
Sira, No, i:$ 008 ag inſt anybridegroome living, be nere 
gets it while he lives, | 
Diph. Y'are merry with my fiſter, you'le pleaſe to allow 


me the ſane treedome with your mother. 


Stra, Shees ar your ſ{crvice, 
Dipb, T hen ſhecs merry enovghivf her ſelfe , ſhee needs 
no tick.ing, knocke at the dore. 
Sire, We ſhall intercupr them... | 
Diph. No matter, they have the yeere before them, 
Good morrow lifter, ſpareyour ſeltero day, the night will. 
come agalue. Enter Aminior: 
Amin, Who's there, wy brother ? Tam no readier yer, 
your liſter 13 bur now up, 
Diph. You looke as you had loſt your eyes to night, I 
thinke you ha not ſ]-pe. 
Amis. Ifaith I havenor, 
Piph, You have done better then, - 
Amin, We ventured far a boy, when he is twelve, . 
A ſhall command agai.li the foes of Rhodes, 
Shall we be nerry ? 
Strs, You cannot, you want ft:e pe. 
Amin. Tis true, burſhe =  aftdes 
L 


—_— 


The M tides Tragediei” 


Azifſhe had drunke Letbe, or had made & 
Even with heayes, did ferch ſo ſtill a ape, = 
So ſweete and found. 


Diph, Whats that? 
Y-55, Your fiſter frets this morning, and does carne 


hel as leon their headſman, ſhee does 
chaſe. and kiffe,w0 ay Jv 2. tine , and clap my cheekes, ſhees 

n another world. 

Diph, Then I had loft, I was about co lay, you had not 
got her maiden head to night. 

Amin. Ha, be doesnot mocke me, y'ad loftindeed, 
I doe not uſe to bungle. 
Cle. Youdoe deſerve her, 
_ FHwi», Tlaid wy lips to hers, and what wild py 
That was ſo.rude and 4a to me, laſt nighe ofide- 
Was fiyeet as Aprill, Ile be guilcy too, 


If eheſe be thee &s - . Enter Mrlantinie 
Hel. Good day Amintor, for to methename 

Ofbrother is coo diftane, we are fricnds, f 

And thatisnearer. 


Amin. Deare Melantias, 
Let mee behold hee, is it poſſible? 
' Mel, What ſudden gaze "is this? 
Amin. Tis wondrous travge 
Mel. Why doesthine eye before ſo ſtri&a view 
Ofthar it knowes ſo well? cher's — hecre 
That is northine. . 
: Aviv. 1wonder rmich' Melambus, 
To ſee thoſenoble Iookes that maker methink 
ow vermousthou art, and on the (adden 
Tis trangeco me, thou ſhouldſt have worth and honour, 
Or not be baſe andfalſe, and trecherous, 
Andevery ill. Bue . 
Mel. Stay, ſtay my friend, 
I fr are this fourd will not become onr loves, no more em- 
Amin, On miltike menor, (brace me, 
I know thee to be full of all hoſe deeds, ac 
That 
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The Mauides Fragedie, | 


Tharwe file men cxF! god, bitr by the courſe 


Ofnafure <4 Hon! dt be as quickly chang'd 
Agarethc windes, difſemblivg,eoche ſea, | 
That now we2res browes as ſmoorhas virgines be, . 
Tempcing the Merchant co invadetiisfacey” © 
And in a houre cajls his billowe$vup, 
And ſhoots'em ac the San, deftroyingall 
A caiiies on him, O how neexe am 1 eb efide, | 
To uttrr my fickeboughts! | - 
Mel. Bat why,my tri: cj uldT be b by nature? | || 
Ami, I have wed thy fiſter, ho hath = Apo thoughts 
Enough for one whoſe family, and ic is ſtrange 
That you ſhould feele 16 wane, 
AMel. Believe megthis is complement too cioniog for me, -' 
Dip. What hold { bethen by the courſe of nature, . © 
They having both rob/d me of fo mich verrne? © 
Sirs. O call the bride,my Lord Amintor , that wee may. 
= her bluſh, and eyrne kt 7 00 it is the pretrlett, 
rt, 4 
po 365g 
Exad, My Lord, 
Amin Come forth my love, 
Your brothers do attend to with youJoy, 
Euad, Tamnort read vl ets 
:Awiin, Exongh,eno 
_ They'lemoc me, 
Amin, Faiththouſhale come in. * Enter Enadoe 
* Mel. Good morrow fiſter, he char underſtands 
Whom yon have wed neethnor to-with yonjoy, 
You have ettough, rate heed you be not proud, 
Diph. O GRter,what have you ct doop YN 
Exod. Idone, why what a9 I done} 
Stra,. My Lord Amviator fe weares you age no mayd now, | 
Emnad. Puſh. ce 
Sera. I faith he does, © 
Exa4. T knew T ſhould be mock, 
52h With _— 


" wit, 


k Enad 


The. Maides Titi 


Faad. i twere to dos againe, in fuck £ wouldigot marey;” n 
Amin, Nor / by heaven. — 7 
Dip. Sitter, Dula (wearcs ſlit teard you cry two coomereT 


Exad, Fic how.you ;alkes 152 a 260 


Diph. Letsſce you walke,. - : Wor ar gre: T 
Emuad. By my trothy axepollft nf A 
Hil. Amintor. "1 mnt, Ha. 
_ Mel. Thon ant fad. 


Amir, Who I? 1 thanke you fon char, ſhall Diphitos hom: 
and [ſinga catcht. : - .. 1-7 
| Mel, Howt -.. Amin, Prethee tes... 
_ Atel:Nay,thats coo much the ocher way. 
Amin, I am fo lightacd with BE happigeſle ; how Got 
ER ane lent ner n cut alerof 
Cannot LQaVve ou, out caleso me. 5+ 10d 
Amin, Nothiog bur wha: becomes as :Genclemea,. 
Would you had Ul ſach-wives:2nd allcbe world,. 
That / might beno wonder, y'are all ſad; wl 
Whiztdoe yoti envi- me ? 1 walkeme thinkes 77% 
O4 water, and nerc finke / am ſolight,. ..' «1 % 
Atel. Tis well you are fo. 
Amis, Wellthow can Tbe other when the lookerthau: 
Ts there no muficke there 2 Icts dance. 
| Adel, Why? this isRrange, Amantor.., ».,y 
Amin.1do not know my (clf,yct { equld wiſh wy oy wore 
Dip. Ile marry too, if ic will m3ke,one chas, _— 
Exad. Amintor, harke, | ofoae, 
Amiz. What Loyes my. love? malt obey. | 
Evad, You doe it furvily, cyillbe perceiv 'd, 
Cie, My Lor d; the Riag 1s here. Emer Ring nd Li. 
Amin, VVhere' © © Sire, And am—— 
King. God morrow all. 
Am.mter j19,90j2y tall bick upon thee; 
A ame you are alred (fince Thaw you, _ 
Fauſt falute you, you are now anothers,.' | 
How lik- yu your nights refi2 Evod.l!1 Sir. 
Ars, I died [hee tooke bu little, | 
Lf. 


And herred xe fhe hould be quk 
Gneffe 


Por this / bow my knee in kei 
. Andunto heaven willpay my Sane more 
8 


For which the reared 


The Maidet Tragedie. 
” Tf. Yowle lec hertake more,andehanke her coo ſhorely; 
King. Amiztor went thou ruly honeſt tilF'chow wert 


Amin. Ycs fir, (warricd? 
King. Tellme then, how ſhewes the ſportuaco thee? _ 
Amir, VVby well. King. V Vat did you doe? 


Amis. No more norlef: than other couples uſe, 
You know what tis, it bas ove _ me. 
Kivg. Bur pre hee [ ſhould think by her blacke 
4 l icand Aiering 


In this ſame bu ha? 

Amin, [c:nnoctecll, 1 nere rridevther fir, but? perceive” 
+ is a8 quick as you deliyered. 

King. VVell, youle truſt me then Awvinter, 

To chooſe a witefor you agen. 

Amin, Nonever bir, 

King. VVhy? like) Journ this GUI? - 

Amin. $6 well Fli 


RAR doe hope wee{h 
contented life cogerher here, © ag #3 
yy both full ofgray he flees irone day; 


ours, but ifche powers 
That rule ns, yon el her 6ef away, al 
Wichouc pride ſpoke, this world holds; nota Wife 
—_—_— totake her roome. 
zng.. Idoenotlike this; all forbearethe roome 
Fas. you Amintor and your Lady, 7 have (ome ſpeech with 
you,that may concerne your after living well. 

Amin. A will nottell me that he lies with her: if he doe, 
Something heavenly ſtay my heart, for T fhall beape 
Tothruft this arme - wich ro2&s unlawful, 

King, You will ſuffer meto talke with her Aminter, 
And not haye a jealous pang, 

Amin, Sir, I dare cruſt wy wife 
With'whom (be dares toraike, and not be jealour. 

Kin, Howdoc you like Amintor? = EY 


E 3 End. 


The Maides'Tragedie? 


ad, As did fires! +1; mes Rigs Hoa hay: ** 
ang ; FLyeus will ant plaalare, (\ 


vetocall me wife and loye,::; - © | 


My og faich.in Gn, 1 iT wilt 


a oe 


"xi wa Ebay br 


 breake Ware: RR Wylby eak agen. A 

Wich all che world,and fo darfirbqu wich mee”... - 4 
Euad. How tird on & 11177 © 1d ad 1! Cl uoY 
Kizge. Thixſubcile. womans ignprance; fi; TP: 

Will cog excuf- yougthor hatt jake oaches Sa-k A 


T 


So greatzme thoughrthey id corgel _e 14 #1 01 
A 


mauri,chaprhes'wauldf DetenjoR\ nigh 
a man bur me. »rovil4b goy 28 457 p 26 21.9! *g 
Exad. I neverdid (genres, Ta TO. 'n: 
Xing. Day an8aight have heagd.it.,) colts | 
- Euad, > 18 ery that! wouldocoves "unboll  vimA 


hi Neighr Thate qycn;ru A : 


fn colnet 


1 LTOW $1 


tiblg 
wh in me hho cite "wa you, which _ 
More affli os qi hay your panifÞment;cad ſbioe.. 7 _ 
King, ext chou Mb let Atgiigor ho With chete 
Fo wha anor.; 
hn atners be.ay exhimieli ſd, | nnd) 
Brad, = hed does, Rrargely and bakly, and 
Je prog lo, 1 c4d.cor onely ſbuv him for anight, 
But told vim, I would never cloſe with him. - 
King, Sond lower,tis talſes BL 
Euad. [ am-no manito aufweor with a blow, {trues 


ke were , youare the —_ urgemee not , any 
mg 


> 


—_ 


_ 


% 


1 = ” V \ i x \ 
Py Mad Miedle, 
King. bPrkroWyhe! nECorietalited thay ts wy 
TW" Hi "i Be wht HHH, W Bet HEAD s bi gs. \7 
With: $22arf5% ht Seliee of har, oy EY. NN 
Hi tong hoc waick For? iro MAnnR | Phat 205 7 
Thouah he bet 4's ; ofa val lant at G. RET 
£4 pg, je 


As:this our age wii Þuhar I he Ae. 4 
It ſuch +ſad%eo (x2 (xech nf 0 Rat hz Ko _—_ i! IS * be 
Bot Fuin# the "fr wrt He had nor Kildehee,, " A 
He: covld nothbeart it thug he 18 45 we | 3 cool 
- Or any other wrovg'd man. ou OT wit 
Euad, |t 18 di igembligge © _—_ "og as Wi: pra” 
King, Taketim, "Crrewell Harcafd am'th Pon. BAY 


And whatdiſ, gol tict#I['caa blo%thee with love or... 
Exaa. Stay bir; Amintor, ,you ſhall heare Aminigre, 
Amin, What my love? ain! eels us o Ja nt: iis 
 Enal, Amintor, chou tia af ingeal 8 fo We noir wk 

And fhouldit be vercyous rf 20 pa [4 by 2 . 111 7 

Ti\at chon canſt maks ſuch baſe mags. 41 319 
Amir. What my deire wite? nd gettbonime Td 1281A 
Eued, Deare wife? 7, we iſe * | T7 "ils 40 


Why nothing 6 1 tp-1 A. Regs, gia þ 

Dill -ntion amongſt [51 . —” _—_ | 1. mt 

Amin, Lovers? who?” 4h how Ming vedif A 
Ewad, The kingand e., bg, i ans 0; rote! 

Amin, Oheaven! W270 1l y& lanomn 

| Ewu«d. Wh oma Hs ton and ſore without dillaR;,...} 

' Wereitnorforſach \pickthan key asthy ' 


Did you lye wict me ? ſweare now,and be puniſht inhel 
For this, Mg 17103 331-4 
Amin, The faithleſſc 17 und | hi Mt art nfo ld 
To faire Aſpatis, is not yer reveng ow Likankk 


epi, will n6c lobſe EY 


k# © % 


A1 ty OS nd _ 
Ja.calking widh 8 | 
F E535: * ny. 


The Mabder Tragede! 


Exod Now fr 5 Fahonlowd dh fellaw 
Amin, You chat can k now to wrong, | a howr 
Men niuft right cheinſclves : what puniſhment is due 
From me co him that ſhall abuſe my bed?- 
Ic is not death,nor can that ſatisfie, T 
LalefleI ſendyour livesthrough all che land, N 
To ſhew how nb! 1 hare freed m ps, Fg ny | 
King. Draw notthy ſword, thau 4:5. "PEAR feare 
A ſubjeRts hand; but thon ſhale feels gs of this 4 
If thou doeſt rage; 
INE hens al ws 
you gave any W Qr NEavens laKe £1g 1 
Trent word fem youre mecre;man, RA 
I hea agcaſil eeafly kill you you forthisdeed, 
eco doe it; butthere is 
Dire ppg. chat frjkes dead _ 
: 48 you are my Kin 
fog polnst's relene-my (word  - 
ap ror fleſh, if it he-your will, 
a Fapipar ar na > 
ould I Linoies 
I mighcbe .4 the oat he excaſe , ett 
Of madneſſe: for 0s web njuries, - 
Andthey will well appeare nota weight 
pas toendure} but falll firſt 


Ton holy li bes why? 


5 rexcheronghand, | 
th ly *but why? I know not whas . 
tay jew fax 


pry 17rd obeme 
wretched*there were' —— fooles 
Ls to work on, and of fate enough | 
Within the Iland. 
Enad.I wouldtot have afoole, is were pocredic forme; / 
Amin, Worſe and worſe: 
Thou that dar'{t calſkeuncothy husband thus, 
Profefle chy ſelfe x whore; Wy morethenſo, 
Reſolvero be fo fill, it's my "4447 © 
To beare and bow deneath athouſand griefes, 


» 


To 


'Paines hete, andafterlite, u 


The Maidet* Trayedie, * 
To keep that lirtle* ctedic with the world. * "(hers 
But there. were wiſe ones tov, you might have tane ano=- 
King. No, forſ _—_ thee honeft,av hol were valiant. pod 
Ao Il che. happ E 
ufo me, on dhe ah n- | 
0p wars your honeſty againe, for I | 
Amloaden withir, good myLordthe King / Re. | 
be pri [yace i it, | ah 
King. Thou mayſtlive Lo:intor, — on 
Free as thy King, if chou wil: winkat this 
Aad be a mrahes Fe wee way meet inſecret. 
þ 1mis, A band;bold,bold my breaft,x'bicter curſe- 
Seize me, if [forgetaort all ceſpeAts Wh 2 > 6 | 
That are religivas, on another word. _ WE P8 | 
Sounded like that, andttirovgh a ſea of fages* © p DOE | 
Will wade to my fevonge,honght7 one's _... 
y _” 
King. Well, Iam reſoluce you lay not with her, 
Andfol [eaveyon; © berg 
Enad. Y on malt be prating, arid lee what followes., / 
Amin, Prethe vex me nor, 


* 


Leaye me, I am afraid fone ſadden are” 


Willpulla murder onwe;-.. 

Znad: Lam gone, Tlove my life well. Fi + Fhade W | 
Amin. I, hate mine as much, | [ h 1 
This tis to break a troch, ſhould be glid,. 


If all rfis ride of griefe would make me mad. Exits 
Enter Melantim. \ 
Mel. Ve know the cauſe of all Antintors bs. 1 
Or friendſhip ſhall be idle. wer C elianaxe 
Ck O Meleminrs,my daughter willdye.. _ 


Mel, Truft me, 1am fory,would thou had(t tane her roow. - 
Cal. Thou art a ſlave, a cur-throat ſlave, a bloogh ar o 


rou>{}1 Ye, 
Hel:Take heed old man, thog wile be 6 heard to rave, 


A. d'oſe thine Offices. - 
Cal, I ain valiant growne,” 


-Y 


At theſe yeares,ap? thou argon 
Y Ion 
nor 
extant 
Cal, Sm 


figs Nt 


= £ 
SE meonat 
U ith a ſtroke, theres 
That olety e, hach ſtrength eno Ted 
'em 


Lats "an re 0 


Cal. I muſt lec vlmgfone 
Hee's icy able, a 


Ho y ſeta 
obs of : whenT was a 
The my credit with a ceftic trick cl | 
| cowards, but durſt neye Y... 
9 I will not promiſe to TAN rye your life if you ; os 


y Pp wrath, 


Hey't 1. 


ay jL woullifgive haffe mf find char Iydurtt Gee witty) 
ethitproud man aTicel= cif I bad men. to hold, him, I would 
beat him rill he agke me mercie. 

* Mel. Sir, wi you begone ? 
"Eat. Tanre ti tidy,” t 1 will goe home, andbegtemy.. 


ſervants a nal ors Sup thee ©" af apþ Rane Galimax. 
AfEftow hannts me, 


Atl. 
But the diftrated cnriegs of mine Amiater Wh 
Takes 


#1 


The Maides Trapedie. 


Takes deepely on me, I will tinde the cauſe, 
Ifeare his conicieace cries, he wrong'd Apatis. 
Enter Amintor. 

Amin, Mens eyesarenot ſo ſubtill to perceive 
My inward miſery, I beare my gri:fe [3 
Hid trom the world, how art thou wretched then ? 
For oughcI know,all husbands are like me, 
Andevery one talke with of his wife, 
Is but a well diſembler of his woes 
Aslam, wouldI kaew ic, for the rareneſſe 
Afﬀij&asmernrow. 

Mel. Amintor,we have not enioy'd our friend(bip of late, 
for we were wont to charge our ſole in talke. 
eAmin, Melantine, Tcan tell thee agood icft of Strats 
and a Lady thelaft day. 
Al. How waſt? | 
Amint, Why ſuchan odde one: 

Mel. 1 havelengd to ſpeake with yon, notofan idle 
ieft that's forc'd, bur of matter youare bound to utter 
co MEEs 

eAmin, What is that my friend? 

Me. Thave obſerv'd, your words fall from your tongue 
Wildly, andall yonr carriage | 
Like one that trove to ſhew his merry mood, 
When he wereill diſpos'd : you were not wont 


- To pur ſuch ſcome into your ſpeech,or weare 


Vpon your face ridiculous iollitie: 
Some {adneflc fits here, which your cunving would 
Cover ore wich fau;les, and twill not be? 
Whar is it ? 
Amint, A ſadnefſe kcere ? what canſe 
Can fare provide for me,to make me ſo? 
Arm I not lov'd through allthis Il: ? che King Ns 
R 1incs greatneſſe on me : have Inot received 
A Lacy tomy bed, that in ber eie 
K< pts mouriting fire, and on her tender cheekes, 
Inevicablec colour, io her hearr V 
F A priſon 


The Maides Tragedie, 
A priſon for all vercue, are not. you, 
hich is above all ioyes, my conftant friend? 
What ſadneſſe can T have?no Tam light, 
And feele the courſes of my blaod more warme 
And tirring then they were; faich mary too, 
E > And you.will feels ſv uncxpreſt a ioy( 
In chaſt embraces, that you will indced 
Appeare another, «A 
Mel, You may (hipe, Amintor, 
Cauſes tocozen the whole world wirhall, 
And yourfcIfe roo, buttis not like a friznd, 
To hide your ſoule trom me : tis not yuur nature 
To be thus idle, I have ſeene youlta: d 
As Un were bliſtzd, midlt ell roge mirch, 
Cill thrice aloud, and chea ſtarr, faining ioy 
So coldly : world ! what doel here? a fiend 
Is nothiog : heaven! I would ba told thatmin 
 Myſecrectinnes, Ile ſearch an unknowae land, 
Andthereplant frieadſhip,all is withered here, 
Come with a camplement, I would have fought, 
Or told my friend a lied,ere ſoorhd him og 
Our of my boſome; © 
Amin, But there is nothing; 
Mel. Worſe and worſe, tarewell; 
From this time have acquaiacance,. butno friend, 
| Amin, Melantins, tay, you ſhall know whatthat is, 
Me/. See how you pla'd with frieudhip, beadvis'd: 
How yougive cauſe unto your felfe to fay,, 
You ha loſt a friend. oh 
«Amir, Forgive what Thave done, 
For Famſo ore-gone with i: Jaries 
V.:;hcard of, chat 1 loſecoutideration 
Of what I ovghyta doe, —+ob ——Ob 
Mil, Doerot vi eerc, what iſt 2 
May t orc: but know the nag 
Hith rurnd my.Liend (hes? 
Ami2, I had ſpoke at fusit, butcher... 


M1, 


The Maides Trapgedie. 

Aſel, Bat what ? 

Amir, T heldit moſt nnfie 
For you to know, faich doe oot know it yer. 

AMel.T hou feet my love,that will keepe company 
With thee in teares; hide nothing then from me, 
For when I kaow the cauſe of thy diſtemper, 

With mine owne armour ile adorne my ſelfe, 
 Myreſolation, and cut through thy foes, 
Vato thy quiec, till | place thy heare 
, As pegceable as ſpoileſie innocence 
 Wharis it? 
Amin, Whiy tis this, — itis too bigge 
To ger out let my teares make way awhile. 
Al. Puniſh me ſtrangely heaven, if he ſcape 
Of life or fame, that broughechis youth to this, 
Ami, Your hiter. 
. Adel.' Well ſayd. 
1 Amin. You'l wiſh't unknowne when you have heard it, 
Ac, N Js 
Amin, Is muchto blame, 
And tothe King bas given her honouc up, 
And lives in + 26 own wich him. 
Mel, How's this? 
Thou artrun mad with injury indeed, 
Thou could(t not utter this elſe,ſpeake againe, 
For 1 forgive it freely, tell thy gricfes. 
Awr, Shees wanton, I am loth co ſay a whore, 
Though icbecrue. 
Me!. Speake yet againe, before mine anger grow 
Vp beyond throwing down?, what are thy gricfes ? 
Amin, By all our friendſhip, theſe. 
Mel. What? am I came? 
Afrer mine »Qions, ſhall che name of friend | 
Blot all our family, and firike the brand 
Of whore vpon my filter unreveng'd ? 
My ſhaking fl:(h be thou a wirneſſe for me, 
With what aawillingneffe I goe to ſcourge | 
eb, 4 F A This 
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The Maides Travedie. 


Thi'srayler, whom my folly hath cald tricad ; 
I will not take chee baſcly, thy ſword 
Hangs necre thy hand, draw it, har I may whip 


Thy raſhaeffe rorepencance, draw thy ſword, 


Amint. Nor 01 thee, did chwe anger ſwellashie 


 Asthe wildeforges:thou thouldli doe me eaſe, 


Here, and eternally,jfthy noble hand 
Would cut me from my forruvs, 
Atl. Thisis baſe, EL 
And fearefull, they that uſe to utter lies, 
Providenot blvwes, but wordsto qualifie * 
The men they wrongd; thou haſt « guilty cauſe, 
Amin, Thou pleaſeft me, for ſo auch more like this, 
Willraiſe my anger up above my grictes, 
Which is a paſſioneaficr co be borne, 
And1 ſhall then be happy. 
Al. Take then more, to raiſcthine anger. a® Tis meere 


Cowardiſe makes theznutdraw, and I will leave thee dread: 
However, buc ifchou art ſo much preſt 


With gyilr and feare,as nor to date ro fight, 
He make thy memory loath'd,and fixe a ſcandall 
Upon thy name for ever, 

eAmint, Then I draw, | 
As iuftly as our Magiltrares their ſwords 
To cut offenders off; | knew before 


 Twould grate your cares, but is was baſe in you 


To urge a waighty ſecret from your fticnd, 
And thenrage ac ir, I ſhall be at eaſe 


It be kild, and if you tat by mar, 


T'ihalI not long on! live youe 

All, Stay awhile, 
Thenam: cf tried is more then frmily, 
Orallche werld beſides; Lavas a fool, 
Thou fearching humane natare, thac diift wake 
To doe me wrong, thou rt inquilicve, 
Ani thr uilt$ me Uport qt 1c ſti; 16 that w1ll '23ke 
My f1:epe away, wouid TI ha! dice ee kiowae | 
This 


re 


ad 


The Maids Trageate, 


This ſad diſhonor, pardon mee my friend, 
If thou wilc ſtrike, here is a Caichifall heart, ' 
Pierce it, for 1w'll never heave my hand 
To thine, behold che power thou haſt jn me, 
[ do b:Vieve my fitter is a whore, 
A leprous one, pur np thy ſword yong man. 
£ mint, How ſhouldThearc irthen (he bejog ſo? 
I feare my f:i-nd thar you will [»ſe me ſhortly, 
And I ſhall doe a foule at on my ſelfe 
Throvgh theſe diſgraces, 
Mel. Betcer halfe che land 
Were bw ied quick together, no, Fminter, 
Thou ſhal: have eaſe:O chis adulcrous Kiog 
That drew her coo'c, where got he the ſpirit 
To wrong me fo ? 
Amin, Whatis it then to me, 
If it be wrong to you ? 
AMel. Why net fo much : the credic of our houſe 


Is throwne away, 


' Burfrom his;iron den 1'le waken death, 


And burle him onthis King, my honeſty 
Shall ſtecle my ſword,and on its horrid point 
He weare wy cauſe, that ſhall amaz* the eyes 
Of chis proud ma, and beroo glitring 
For him to looke on. 

Amin, Ihave quite nndonemy fame, 

Mel, Drie up thy watry eyes, 

And caſt a manly looke upon my face, 


For nothing i5 ſo wilde as I thy friend 


Till 1 have freed rhee, ſtill this ſwelling breſt; 
I goe thus from thee, and will never ccaſe 


' My vengearce, till 1 tinde my heart at peace. 


Amis, It muſtnot be fo, ſtay, mine eyes would tell: 
How loth I am rothis, but love and teeres 
Leaveme a while, for I have hazarded 
All that this worid cals happy , thog haſt wr 
Alecict from me under name of triend,. 


F3 Which 
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The Maides Tragedi. 


Which Art could nere have found, nor torture wrung 


From out my bathonr, vs it meagen, 


 Forl will find ic whereloere it lies' 


Hid in the morta]'it part, invent a way * 
Togiveir backe. 
Mel, Why would you haveit backe ? 
I will co death purſue him with revenge, 
Amin. Therefore I call it backe from thee ; forT know 


 Thyblood fo high,that thou wile ſirre inthis,and ſhame me 


to poſterity : take tothy weapon. 
Mel. Hrare thy friend , that beares more yeares thea 
Amin, 1 will net heare : but draw, or Il —— (tho! 
Mel, Amintor, | E 
Amin. Draw then, for I amfull as reſolute 
As fameand honour can inforce me be, 
I cannot linger, draw. 
Mel, 1 doe ——-. but is not 
My ſhargofceedic equall with thine, 
IfI doe ſtirre? 
Amix, No; forit will be cald 
Honor in theeto ſpill thy fiſters bluod, 
If (he her birth abuſe, and on the King 
A brave revenge : buc on me that have walker 
With patience in it, ir will fixethe name 
Of fearefull cuckold, O chat word! be quicke. 
Atl. Then ioyne with me, 
Amin, Idare nor doe a {iane , orel{cT wonld: be ſpeedy. 
AMecl. Then dare not fight with me, for thit's a fra, | 
His griefe diſtraQts him , czIl thy thoughts agen, 
Aidto thy ſelfe pronounce the name of triead, 
And ce what that will worke,[ will not fighr. 
Amin. You muſt, 
Mel, 1 will be kild ficſt,chough my paſſions 
Off red the like to you, tis notihisearth 
Shall buy my reaſon to ic, thiake a while, 
For youart (I muſt weeps whea I ſpeake that) 
Almoſt bel14es your ſe]fe, 
Amjn, Oh my lofc temper, $6 


wy 
me 


ea 
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' The Maides Tragedie. 


So many ſweet words from thy fitters mouth, 


I am afraid would make me take her 

To embrace, and pardon her, I am mad indeed, 

And know not what I doe, yet have a care 

Of me m what thou doeſt. (fave 
Mel, Why thinks my friend I'will forget his honor, or co 

The bravery of our houſe, will loſe his fame, : 

And feare co touch the throne of Majeſtic ? 

Amin. A curſe will follow char, but rather live 

Andſuffer with me, 

Mel. I will doe what worth ſhall bid me, and no more. 
Amin. Faith Iam ficke, and deſperatly Ihope, 
Yet leatiingethus I feele a kinde of caſe. 
M-1. Come take ageo your mitth about you, 
Amin, 1 (hall never do'ts 
Mel. I warrant you, looke up, weele walketogether, 

Put thire arme here, all (hallbe well agen. 

Amin, Thy love, O wrercted, I thy love Melantivs, why 

I havenothingelle,, 

Me/. Be mertyther, . © Exexat. Enter Melantins agen; 
Mel. This worthy yong manmay doe violence 

Vpon himſelte, bur I have cheriſhthim,. 

To my beſt power, and ſent him ſmiliag fromme 

To countertei' agaive, ſword hold chine edge, 

My hearc will never faile me : Diphbalus, 

Thou com(? as ſent, Enter Diphilas, 
D-ph. Yonder has beene ſuch Jaughing,. | 
Mel. Bciwixe whon:? 

Diph. Why our ſiſter and the King, 
Ithovght their {pleencs would break, 
Th: y lJavght: us all cut ofthe roome, 
Mel. Tihcy muit weepe Dipbilus, 
Diph, Muſt they? | 
Mel. They muſt :chou arg my brother, and if 1 dig belieye' 

Thou bacft 2 ba'e thought, I would ripitour, 

Lie where it Curl?, 
Dipb. You {hould not, I would firſt mangle my ſelfe, 

. aud 


The MaidesTrapeate.. 


ind find it, 
MHA, That was { 


Toynethy hands to mine | 
ſſe co whatproie&T 


ke according to our raine come, | 


And ſweare a firmene 
Shall lay before thee, 
Dipb. You doe wrong us both, 
| People hereafcer ſhall not ſay chere paſt 
A bond more then our loves torie our lives 
Anddeaths cogether. | 
Mel. Itisas noblyſaid asT would wiſh, 
Anon Iletell you wonders, we are wrovg'd, 
_ But willcell you now, weele right o nr ſelves. 
el. Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe, | _ 
And what friends you can draw unto our fide, 
Not knowing of the cauſe, make ready too, 
ezir,halte. Exi# Dipbilere 


Haſte Diphiler,the time requir 
I bope my cauſc is iuft, I know my blood 
Tels me ic is, nod I will credic ir : - / 
Totake revenge and loſe my felfe withall, 
Were idle,and co le, --+ 
Without I hadthe fort, which miſerie 
Remainiog in the hands of my old enemy 
Cliawox, but muſthaveir, ſee - Enter Colianax. 
Where he comes ſheking byime : good my Lord * 
Forget your ſpleene tome, Inever wrohg'd you, 
But would have peace with every man. 
Cal, Tis well ; | 
IfT durſt fight, your congue would lie at quier, 
Ae. Y'are tonchic wichoutall cauſe, 
Cal. Dore,mocke me. 

Mc. By mine honour I ſpeake truth. 

Cal. Honor? where itt? 

A. See what ſtarts yon make into your hatred co my 
loveand freedome to you. _ __ ___ 
Tcome with reſyuluctionto obcainea ſute 
Of you, 

Cal. A lute of me? tis very like it ſhould be granted fir. , 
| Me 


fo 
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The Maidesr Travedie. 

Mel. Nay, goe not hence, x 
Tis this, you hayerhe keepivg of che Fore, 
And T would wifh yon by the love you ought. 
To beareuatome, to deliver it 
Into my hands, 

Cal. \, 21m {1 hope thou art mad,toralke to me thug. 

Atel, Bat there is thafon t6 move you ta it, T rrould Kill 
the king ti! wrong,'d you and your daughter, 

Czl, Out traytor, 

Mel. Nay bu: ſtay, I cannot ſcape, the d:cd once done, 


 WithourT haye rig fort, 


C+!. And ſhoul.! i helpe thee? now thy treacherous 
minde becrayes it {.Ifc. 

AMel. Come, delay me rot, 
Give me « ſuidenanfwer, or already ._ 
Toy laſt is ſpoke, refuſe nor, offered [ave, 
When it cxmes clad in fecrets, bn 

Cal.IfI ayTwillnor, be will kill me, Idoefec's writ. 
Ia bis look: s; and ſhoul-! I fay. 1 will, heg?] run and tell the 
King: T doe notſhan PORTO fiip dezre Melanians, 
But this cauſe is weighty, give me but an hourg.to chipke, 


we 


Atl. Take is, —+ —1 know this goesantd the king, 
Bur TI am arn'd, ab Vabfs Exit Hhelontince 


Cal. Me thinkes Ifeele my elfe 
But ewenty now agen, this fighting foole 
Wants poltcie, I ſhall cevenge my girle, 


And make herred againe;l pray, mylegges. 


Will laſt that pace that I will carry chem, 


I ſhall want breath before 1 finde the King, | 


eAttur Quart. 
Enter Mentius ,En4dne,and a Lay, 


Elant, Sive you, 


Ex4d, Saveyou ſweet brother. 
G | M1 >. 


ne bs eat am _ . 


The Maides Trapedie. 
Mel. 1+ my blant eye me thiakes you looke Exadne. 
Exa1. Come, you would make me bluſh, 
4:1. 1 would Evade, I ſhall diſpleaſe my ends elle. 
Eyad. You ſhall if you command me, I am baſhfull, 
Come fir, how doeT looke ? 
Mel. I would not have your women heare me 
Breake into commendation of you, tis not ſeemly. 
Exad. Goe waite me inthe gallery, — now ſpeake. 
M1. lle locke the dore firſt, Exenun Ladies. 
Euad, Why? 
Mel. E will oot have your guilded things thatdance 
In vifitation wich their Mi]lan skins 
Choke tp my bulia fe, 
Exad. Youare firangely difpofd far. 
Mel. Good Madaw,notto make you merry. 
Euxad. No, if you praiſe me, ewill make me (ad. 
M21, Such a ſad commendations TI have for you. 
Ewad. Brother, the Court has made you wircie, 
And karne to riddle. "5 
Mel. 1 praiſe the Court for'c, hazic learned you nothing? 
Enad, Mc? 
Mel. 1 Exadve,rhou art young and banſome, 
A Lady of aſweet complexion, | 
And ſuch a fl»wing carriage,chat ic. cannoe 
Chuſe bur inflame a kingdome, 
Ex:d., Gentle brother. = 
Mel. Tis yet in thy remembrance fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle, 
Exuad. How is this? 
Mel. Tis baſe, 
And Icouldbluſh at theſe yeares, thorongh all 
My honourd ſcarre8,rocome to ſuchaparly, 
E mad. 1 underftand you not, 
Mel, You dare not foole, | 
They that commit thy faulrs, fly the remembrance. 
Enad. My taulcs fir, I woeld have you knowl carenot 
It they were wrictea here, here ig-wy forehead, 
"2 | MeL 


+. 


The Maider Tragedie. 


"Mel. Thy body is too lictle for the ory, 
The luſts of which would fill another womar, 
Though fhee had (wins within her, 

E#24d. This is ſaucie, 


Looke you iatrude no more, there lyes your way. 


Mel. Thou art my way, and [| will cread upon thee, 


Till 1 fnde truth oat. 


Exad, What cruth is that you looke for? 
Mel. Thylong loſt honour : would the gods had ſer me 
Rather co grapple wich the pl gue, or ſtand 
Oue of their lowdcſt bolts, comerel! me quickly, 
Dox ic without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell menot above my temper. _-. 
« End. How ſir? where got you this report 

Mel. Where there was people,in every place, 

Euad, They and theſeconds of it are baſe people, 
Believechem or, they lied. 
| Mel, Doe not play with mine anger,doe not wretch, 
I come to know that deſperate foole that drew thee 
Fromrhy faire life, be wiſe, and lay him open. 
Exad. ULhand me, and learne manners, fuch another 
Forgettuloeſſe forfers your life. 

Mel. Quench me this migh'y humour,and then tell me 


Whoſe whore you are, for ycu are one, I know it, 
\ Lerall mine honours periſh but He finde him, 


Though he lye lockt up intby bloud, be ſudden, 
There isno facing it,and be not flattered, 
Theburar aire when the Dog reignes, is not fouler 
Than thy contagious name,till thy 
(lf che gods grant thee any) purge thy ſicknelle. 
Exad. Be gone, you are my brother, that's your ſafetie, 
Mel. Ile be a wolfe firſt, ty to be thy brother 
An infamy below the tin of coward: 
Iam as farre from being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy verige, ſeeke a kindred 
Mongft { ofuall beaſts, and make a goat thy brother, 
A goat is covler; will you tell me "ou | 
5 "CEM Euad- 
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Enad, Wyou ſtay here and raile thus, F(hall celiyou, 
Iehz you whip, get you ro your command, 
Acd there preach co your Centinels, 
And cell them what a brave man you are, /fhall langh at you, 
Mel. Y'are grownea gtorious whore, where be your 
Fighcers? what mortall fools Jurſt raiſe chee ro this daring, 
And T live? by myjult (word, had ſafer 
B-ſtridea bill»w when the angey Norch {11 
Plowesnp the {ea, or mide heavers firt his food, 
Worke me no bigher, will you difcoyer yea | 
Euad Tretcll. »W'SMmid, flee pe and lpeake ſenſe, | 
M1. Force my ſwolne h<are no turther, 7 wovld Gaye 
thee, yourgrea maintainers are nothere, they dare nog, 
would chcy were all;andarmed, 7 would iprake I wd, here's 
one ſhould chunder io'em 3 will-you tcH me? thow haft no 
hopero ſcape, hechat dares ok and dams a way his ſoole 
to doe thee lervice, will ſooner terch meat From a hungry 
Lyon, than come to reſcuc thergthou halt death about thee : 
has undoge thine honour, puylon'd thy vercue, - ard of a 
lovely roſe, left thee a canker, | EN & 
Ezad Let me conſider. 
Met. Doe, whole childe thog wert, | 
W hoſe honvur thou halt mutdered; whyſe.graveopen'd 
And fo puldon the gods, thatin their juktice/ 
T!;ry muſt reſtore him fleſh agen and lite, 
A raiſe his dry bones ro xeveage hiv icandall, 
E-a4. The goes arcooc of my mitde,rhey bad better 
Ler'cim ly: {weer Gall in cheearcb hey tinke bare, 
Mel. Doe y .utmil.mich oth of my caltnetk? 
Furſakeme tienall weaknefle of nature, | 
Tizzr mike nicu womci, ſperie you whore, ſpeake truth, 
Or by the deare {aule of chy Nleeplag tather, 
This (word {hall be thy loyopytell, or te kilbthes, 
A:d wheneÞun hati eld all, thow wik deferveir. 
End. You will nf muacd-r mrs | 
Mel. No, 118 ajultice,and a #0þl- one, 
To put the light our of luck bale « ffcaders, 


En8d, 
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Enad. Helpe, 
Met, By thy, toule felfe,no htmane helpe ſhall helpe a 
If thou crieſt, when Thave kild thee as 1 have 
Vowdto doe, if thou confeffec no: naked «sthou haſt leſc 
Thine honour, will 7 leave thee, 
Thar on thy br.nded th the world may read 
 Thyblac ke ſhame and my os; will KK bead zo 
Euad. Yes. 
Mel. Up and begin your ftorie, 
Enurd. Oh 1 agy miſerable, 
Met. T's troe, thou art, ſpeak? truth (ill, 
Enad, I hiv? offended, ne þ !e Sir , forgive me, 
Me, Wit what cure (live? - 
F 141, Docnotaske me lar, 
Mie owreremembrance is a "oy 
Too mightie For me, | | 
Mel Doe not F.]! backe agaiqe,wy ſword's aſheuhed yet, 
Eu+sd. What ſhalt doe? | 
Me. Bu erue, and make your faulc Ielſe, Lil 
Eval I tare: not eel. il 
Mel T. II, or 11= b- this Jay « Lillinghee. 
Exxd.W 1 you forgive me ite"? THY 
M-f. Stay, 1 mvit aske mine honour firſt, Lhave too much 
foo;i{hnatore it me, ſpeake, 
Fnad. Is therenoneelfe here ? 
M:/, None bus afearfall conſcience, thats too manys 
Whoiſlt? 
Ev a1. O heare me gently, it was the king. 
M-:/, N-> more. My worthy fathers and my fervices 
Are ii! »erally reward-d ; Kiog Ichankethee, 
For :1! my dangersand my-wounds,thou beſt pa id me 
I'» my ownemettall : theſe are ſouldjers Ka iu 
How long haveyouliy'd thus Evadeet 
Eval Too long. 
Mel. Too late you ft.:de ir, can you b: Perry ? 
E«.14. VV. ul51 were halfe az blamelefle. 


Mc: Exadre, thou wileto thy erade againe. 
G 3 | Exad. 
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Exad. Firſt to my grave. 

Mel, Would gods th'had(t been fobleR: 
Doftthon not hate this King now? prethe hate him.” 
Could(t thou not curſe him? Icommand theecurſe him, 
Gurſetill che gods heare, and deliver him 
Tothy juſt wiſhes; yer I feare Eudne, 
You had rather play your game out, 

Enad,. No, 1 feele winds 
Too many fad confufions hereto letin 
Aay looſe flime hereafcer. | (anger 

Mel. Doſt chou not feele amongſt all thoſe one brave 
That breakes out nobly, and dirctts thine arme 
To kill chis baſe King ? 

Ewad. All che gods forbidie. 
Me/. N2,all the gods require it,they arediſhonored in him. 
Exad. Tis too fearfull. : 
Mel. Y'are valiant in his bed,and boldenough 
To be a ftale whore, and have your Madams name 
Diſcourſe for groomes and pages, and hercafter 
When his coole Mijefty bathfayd you by 
To beat pention wich ſomencedy Sir 
For mear and courfer clothes, chus tar you know no feare, 
Come you ſhall kill him, 

End, Good fir. 

Mel. Andrwere to kifſe him dead, thou'dR ſmnother him, 
Be wiſe and kill him: Caoſt chov live a1d know | 
What tioble mindes ſhall make (hee fce thy (elfe 
Found out with every finger,,made the ſhame 
Of all facceſſions, and in this great rujiae. , 

Thy brother and thy noble hnsband broken ? 
Thou ſhalt not live thns, kneeleaud Ciyeare to helpe me 


When Fſhall'callthee coic,or by all. _ 

Holy in heaven 2nd earch, thou ſhalt not live 

To breath a full houre longer,nota thought: 
Comeris a righteous oath, give me thy hand, 
| And both to heaven heldup, ſweare by that wealch 


This {ulifull thiefe ftole from chee, whenI Gay it, 
: {- albbad\ 3 To 


25 


=. | , 
The Maites T rapedie. 
Tolet his foule ſpule on?, 
Exad. Here I lweare ic, 
Ang all you' ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
Helpewe in this performarce. 

Mel. Ecovgh, this muſt be koowne to none 
But you and 1] Exadne,not ro your Lord, 
Thovg! he be wiſe andnoblz,znd a fellow 
Dares ttep as farre into a Wortby ation, 

As the molt daring, I as farre as juſtice. 
Aske me not why. Farewell. ___ExieNM. 

Ex21, WovldT could ſay fo to my black diſgrace, 
Ol where have I been all this time ! how friended, 
That (hould loſe my felte thus deſperately, 

And none tor pitty ſhew me how wandred ? 
There is notin the compaſſeof the light” 
A more unhappy creature, ſurcI am monſtrous, 
For I have done thoſe follies, thoſe mad miſchiefes, 
Would dare a woman. O my loaden ſoule, 
B- notſocrucl]to me, choake not up Enter Amstor. 
The way tv my repentance. O my Lord. 
Amin, How now? 
E#:4, My much abuſed Lord.  Knegie. 
Amin, This cannotbe. 
Exa1, F doe not kneele colive, [direnor hopeit, 
The wrongs I didaregreater, Jooke vpon me 
Thongh [ appeare with all my faults. 
Amin, Stand up, 
This is no new-Way to beget more ſorrow, 
Heayen knowes I have too wany, doe not mocke mee, 
Thuugh Iamtame, & bredup with my wrongs, 
Which are my folter- brothers, I may leape 
L1ke a hand-wolfe into my naturall wildeſt», 
And doe an cut-rage, prethee doe nor mock me. 

Ex:d, My whole }ife is ſo Tepronsit infe&ts 
All my repentance, I would buy your pardon 
Though at the higheſt ſer,even wich my life, 

Tha fl gh. contricion, thats; no ſacrifice 


-— _ 


; Fur 


T be'.M1 ailles | Trag-ate. 
For what I have commi.ce/. 
Ami», Sure Idazlc, 


There cannot be a faith in thatfoale woman 


Thac knaowes no God more mighty than her miſchicfcs, 


Thon doſt ſtill work, tiil uuuiber oa thy faulrs, 
To prefſ: my poore hcare thus. Canlbekeve 
Theres any ſeed of vertne is that woman 
Lefc ro ſhoot up,cthat dares go 08. iglinve 
Kaowne and ſo knowneas thineis,O Eradne? 
Wouldthere were any {afcty in thy icx, 
That I might pur athayſand forr> wes off, 
And creditchy repentance, but / muſt nor, 
Thou batt brought me cachat dell calawicy,' 
To thar firange m'8bcliefe of al|lche world, 
And all things chat are jn ic, thacl feare 
I (hall fall like a tree,and finde my grave, 
Onely remembriag chat 1 grieve. 
|  Enad. My Lord, 
Give ae you griefes, you are an innocent, 
A foule as white 2s heaven, leen9t my finnes 
Periſh your noble yourh, [doe not fall here 
To ſhadow by diflembling with my teares, 
As all ay women can, or co make lefle ; | | 
What my.bot will bach denegwhich'heeavenand you 
Knowes to be tougher than the hand of cime 
Can cnt from mans remembrance, to 7dae nor, 
I doe appear: the ſame, the ſame Euaave, 
Dreft in the ſhames ['iv'din,che lamemonſer.: : 
Bur iheſe are names of honor, to-whac an, 
Tdye prefcut my lelfe the foulet creature, 
Maſt poifonons,dangerous,anddefpiftd of mer 
Lernacre bred,or Nilss, [am hell, 
Tiil you, my deare Lord,ſhoor yoorlightintome, 
The beames of your forgiveaclie, / am ſoulc-licke, 
And wither with the feare of one condem n'd 
Till /iave got your pardon, 

Amin, Riſe Euzaze, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe heavenly powers that pat this good into thee 
Grant a continuance ofit, I forgive thee, 

Make thy ſelfe worthy ofir, and take heed, 

Take beed Emadvethisbe ſerious, 

Mocke not the powers above, that ca, and dare 
Give thee a great example of theirjullice 

Toall infaing eies, if chou plai't | 

With chy repentance, the belt ſacrifice. 

Euad, I have done nothing good to win belcefe, 

My life hath beene ſo faithleffe, all che Creatures 
Made for heaveas honors have theirends and goodones, 
All but the conſenivg (Focodiles, falle women. 

T hey reigne bere likerhoſe plagues thoſe killing ſores 
Mcn pray 2gainlt,and when they die,like tales) 

I!1 cold, and unbelzev'drhey paſſe away, 

And goe to dutt forgotten :; But my Lord | 

Thoſe ſhore daies T ſhall yyumber to my reſt, 

(As mary muſt not ſee me, ) ſha!l chough roo late, 
Though in my eveniag, yet perceive a will 

Since I can doe no good becauſe a woman, 

Reach conſtantly at ſomething that is necreit, 

I will redeeme one mionte of my age, 

Or like another Niobe Ile weepe 

Till lam water. 

Amin, Tam now diffolyed- 

My frozen foule melts : may each fintheu haft, 
Finde anew mercy : riſe, I am ac Peace:; 

Had(t thou beene hos, thi's excellently good,' 
Before that deviNKipg tempredthy frailey. 

Sure thou hadft made a ſtar, give me thy hand, 

From thistime I will know thee, andas far 

As honour gives me leave, be thy Amzztor, 

When' we meer next I will ſalute thee fairely, 

And pray the godsto give thee happy daie, 
My Charity {hill goe along with thee, 
Though my embraces mi'{t be far ſrom thee, 

I ſhould ha'kild thee, but this ſweet repentance 

H Lockes 
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Lockes upmy vengeance, for which thus I kifl- thre, 
The laft kifſe we muſt rake, and would'ro heaven 
The holy Prieſt that gave our hand>together, 

Had given us equall vertues, goe Exadve, 

The godsthus part our bodies, haveacare 

My honourfalles no further, I am well then, 

En1d, All the deare joyes here, and above hereafter 
Crowne thy faire ſoule, thus I cake leave my Lord, 
Acdnever ſhall you ſee the foule Ewadue 
Til ſh*ave tried all honoured m*anes thatmay 
Set her ja reſt, and waſh her (taices away. E x:unt. 

Hoboyes play witvine 
VT Banquet, Enter King, Calianax. 

Kirg, I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From you that are his enemie, 

Cal, | am ſure he ſaid it ro me, and Ile iuſtifie ic 
What way hedarcs oppoſe, but with my ſword. 

King. But did he breake without all circumſtance 
To y_ his foe, chathe would h ave the fort 
To kill me, and then ſcape ? P 

Cal, If he denie ic, !le make himbluſh, 

King. It ſounds incredibly. 

Col. I fodoesevery thing I fay of late. 

Kiv, Not fo Calianax. 

Cal. Yes I ſhould (ir 
Mare, whilt a Rogue wich ſtrong armes cuts yourthroat. 
King. Welll will ric him, and if this be crue | 
He pawne my life Ile fiade it, ift be falſe, 
And that you clothe your hace ia ſuch a lie, 
You ſhall hercatcer doate i» your owne houſe, 


_ N inthe Corrr, 


Cal, Why, it it bealie 
Mine cares are falfe, for Ile be (worneT heardics 
Old men are good for nothing, you we Edeſt 
Put me to death tor hearing, ard tree him 
For meaging lt, you weuld a trulted ime 
O.ce, but the time 15 altered, | 
| | K1ng. 
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Ki». And will Gill where I may doe with iuflice to 

F the world, you have no witneffe, | 

. Cal, Yes my ſclte. 47 ; | 

: King. Nomorel meene there were that heard ic. | | [8 

; Cal. How no more? would you have more? why am not 

I enough ro hang a thouſand Rogtes? | \\& 
Kr. Bur ſo youmay hang honeſt men too if you pleaſe. | 
Cal. I may, tis like I will doe fo, therearea hundred will 1 

ſweareic for a need too, it I lay ir. 

King. Such witneſſes we need nor. 

Cal. Andtis hard ifmy word cannot bang a boiſterous 


King. Ezovgh, where's Serato? (knave, 
Sira, Sir, Enter Strato. | 
| | Kizg, Why wheres all che company ? call Ams:tor in. || 


Euadie, wheres my brother, and Aelaniins? 
Bid him come too, and Dipbilss, callall Exit Strat. 
That are without there it he ſhould dehire 
The combat of you, tis not in the power 
Of all ourlawes to binder ic, unlecſſe 
We meanero quit'em. 
Cal, Why if you doe thinke 
Tis fit an old man,and a Counteller, 
To fight for what he fajes, then you may grantir, 
Enter Amuint. Eu.2d, Mel. Diph. Lipf. Cle. Stra. Dag. 
| Kg. Come firs, Amintor thou arc yeta Bridegroome, | J 
And 7 will uſe thee f, thou ſhalc fic downe, 
Enadne (ir, and you Amintor too, 
This banquet is for you (1r : who has broughe 
A merry taie abour him, to raiſe laughter 
Amongſt our wine? why Strece whereart thou ? 
Thou w:l: chopout with rhem unſcaſonably Jl 
When 7 defire'em nor. 1 
Strat, Tis my ill lacke ſir, ſo to ſpend chem then, | 
Kieg. Reach mea boule of wine : Melanting thou art fad. © | 
Amin, I{hould be (ir che merricit here, | 
Bu: I hanerea (tory of mine owne 
Worthtellipg at chisctims. 
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King. Give me the wine, 
Melantiss Tam now confidering 
How eafie twere for any man we truſt 
To poylon one of us in ſuch a boule. 
Mel. I thinke ic were not hard Sir, for a knaye, 
Cal. Suchas you are. 
King. I faith cwere cate, it becomes us well 
To ger plaine dealing men about our ſelves, 
Such as you allare here, Amintor to thee 
And to thy faire Enadne., 
MA. Haveyou thought of this Calianax? afide, 
Cal. Yes marry havel. . 
Mel, Ard whats your reſolution ? 
Cal. Ye ſhall have ic ſoundly I warrant you, 
King. Reach to Amutor, Strato, 
eAmin:, Here my love, 
This wine will doe thee wrong, for it will ſee 
Bluſhes upon thy cheekes, and *:]| chou doſt 
_ Afﬀaule ewerepitty. 
King, Yet] wondermuch 
Of the ſtrange deſperation of theſe men, 
That dare attempt ſuch aQs here in cur ſtate, 
He cou/dnot ſcapethat didir. / 
Meu, Were he knowne, unpoflible. 
King. It would be knowne Melantius, 
Mel.Ic ought to be,ifhe got then away , 
He mui weare all our lives upon his'ſword, 
He need not fie che 1fland, he mult leave | 
No one atlve. 
King. No, I ſhould thinke no wan 
Cuu'ld kill me and ſcape cleare, bur that old man, 
Cal. Buc I? heaven bleſſe me, I, ſhould I'my Liege ? 
Kzeg. | doe not chinkethou wouldft, bur yet thou might 
For thou bait ta thy hands the means to ſcape, : 
By keeping of the Fort, he has 3delantiny, 
And he has kept it well, 
Mel. From ccbwe bs Sir, 


—  —_———_— 
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Tis cleanc ſwept, Ican find no other Art" © 

In keeping of ic now, twas geere belieg'd 

Since he commanded. | 
Cal. 1 hall be ſure of your good word, 

But I have kept it ſafe from ſuch as you. 

Mel, Keepe your i!] temper io, 

I ſpeake no malice, had my brother kept it 

I ſhould ha ſed as much. | 
Kirg. Youare not merry, brother dtinke wine: 

Sic you all (till, Calianax ' | 

I cannot truſt thus, I have throwne out words , ' 

That would have fercht warme blood upon the cheekes 

Ot guilty men, and he is neucr moy'd, 

He knowes no foch thing. ; 
( #l. Impudencemay  MIPEIS feeble vertne is accus d. 
King, A muſt if he were guilty feelean alteration 

Ac this our whiſper, whilſt we point at him, 

You ſee he does nor. 

Cal. Lethim hang himſelfz, 

What care 1 what he does, this he did ſay: 
King, Melantins, You can eafily conceive 

What 1 haye meant, for men that are in fault 

Can ſubtly apprehend when others aime 

At what they doe amiſle, but I forgive 

Freely before this man, heaven doe fo toog 

I willnot reuch thee ſo muchas with ſhame 

Ofcellingir, ler ir befo no more, 

Cal. Why rhis is very fine, 
Mel. Tcanvot rel 

What tis you meane, butT am - 5 enough 

Rudely co thruſt inco ignorant fault, 

' Bur let me know ir, happily tis noughe 

Bur miſconſtriition, and where T am cleare 

] will not take forgiveneflc of the gods, 

Much lefle of you, 
Ki. N:y if youſtan{ſoRiffe, I (halcall back my mercy. 
A:!. I] wi nt imoothneſle Et 
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Tothavke a manfor pardoniog of a crime 
I never kriew. 

Kzv. Norco inftruft your knowledge, bue to ſhew you 
my cares are every where, you meantto kill me,and get the 
fortto ſcape. 

AMil. Pardon me Sir, my bluntnefle will be pardoned, 
You preſerve | 
A race of idle people here about you, 

Eaters, and talkers,to defame the worth 
Ofthoſe that doethings worthy , the man that uttered this 
Had periſh'd wichout food, bee*c who it will, 
But for this arme char fenſt him from che Foe, 
Aondif I chought you gave a faich to cls, 
The plainnefſe of my nature would ſpeake more, 
Give mea pardon (for you ought to duo's) 
_Tokill him char ſpake this. 
Cal, Tthat will be the end of all, 
Then I am faitely paide for all my care and ſervice. 

Mel. That old man, who cals me enemy , and of whom I 
(Though I will never match iny hate ſolow,) 
Have no good thonghc, would yer Ichiake excuſe me, 

And ſweare he thought me wrong'd in this, 
Cal. Who 1,chou ſhamclcs Fellow, didſt thounot ſpeake 
to me of ic thy ſelte ? 
7 0, hen it came from him, 
Cal. From me, who ſhould i: come from but from me? 
Ael. Nay lI beleevcyour malice iscaough, 
But I ha loft aty anger, Sic I hope 
You are well fatisficd. 
Kings. Liſip. chear Aminter & his Lady, theres no ſound 
Comestrom you, | will come and doo'c my felte. 
Amm. You have done already Sir for me Ithanke you. 
Kin, AMelantiaiT doe credit this from hiw, 
How (l:ighc lvcre you mak'c. 

Cal, Tis (trange you ſhould, 

A). T \trange be (bould belieye an old mans word, 
Thar never liedin his fe, 

| A th 
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Mel, I talke not tothee, 
Shall the wild words of this diſtempered man, 
Franticke with age and forrow, make a breach 
Berwixt your Maieitie and me ? was wrong 
To hearken to him, but co credic him | 


As much, ac leaſt, asT have power ro beare; 


Bur pardon me, whilſt I ſpeake onely trath, 
I may commend my ſclte I have beltowd _ 
My coarel:fle blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
To thinke an a&ion that would make me Ioſe 
T hat, and my thankestoo : when I wasa boy 
I chruſt my ſelfe into my Countries cauſe, | 
And did a deed, that pluckr five yeares from time, 
Andftil'd me man then, and for you my King 
Your ſubic &s all have fed by vertne of my arme. 
This ſword of mine hath plowd the ground, 
And reaprt thefruitin peace; 
And you your ſelfe haveliv'd at home in eaſe: 
SoterribleI grew,that without ſwords 
My name hach fercht you conqueſt , and my heart 
And limmes are ſtill che ſame,wy willas great 
To doe you ſervice: let menotbe paid 
Witch ſuch a ſtrange diſtruſt, 
Kivg, Melantins, I heldit great iojuftice to beleeve 
Thine cnemie, and did nor, if I did, 
I doe nor, let that ſatisfie : what ſtrucke 
With ſadn: {Te all? more wine, 
Cal. Atcw fine words have overthrowne my truth, 
Atf'2rta Villaine, F-7, 
Ac!, Why thou wert better let me have the fort, 
Dorard, | wi!] diſgrace thee thus for ever, afide. 
There fha!l no credit lie uponthy words, 
Thinke berrer and deliver it. 
Cal, My Lrige, hees at me now agen to doe it, ſpeake, 
D-:ic ir if thou capſt, examine him 
Whilſt he is hot, for if he coole agen, 
Hz will torſwearc it, 


King. 
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The Mailer Tragedie. 
King. This is lanacie I hope, 34+) miivs. 
pe dents tacks hapghiel 
Much fince his danghter miſt the happineſſe 
My ſiſter gaind, aadchorghthe call me Foe, 
I pittic him, - 3 a 
Cal. Pittie a pox uponyov, 
| King, Marke his: difordered words, andat the Maske 
Mil. Diagerarknowes he ragd; 2nd raild at me, 
And cal'd #Lady Whore ſo innocear 
She underſtood hinynor, but it becomes 
Both you and meroo, ro fergive diftraRion, 
Pardon him as [ doe, POT 
Cal. Tie nor fpeakeforthee, for alf thy cunting, if you 
will be ſafe chopofFhis head , for rhere was never knowne 
ſo impudent a Raſcall. | 
King. Some that love him ger him to bed : why, pittie 
ſhould not let age make it ſelfe contemprible, wee mutt bee 
all old have himaway. © 
Mel. Caliangx the King beleeves yon,come,you ſhall go 
Home, andr-R, hes ha dane'welf, youle give it op 
When have us'd you rhgsa manth I hope. 
- Cal. Now, now,tis phinefir,he does move me till, © 
He Giies he kapwes Ye give Bimuprhefort © 


When fie tras ne*d me thus a'monch:f am mad, 
Aml nor till? am Fas 
Onnes. Ha, ha, ha.” © © 
Cal. | ſhallbe mad indced if youdgethas, 
Why woultyon croft aftardie felowwthere, © 
(That has no veriu? in kim, alzs io his ſword) 
Beforeimetdoe but rake his weaponsfrom him 
Ad hees an Ale, and am a very foole 
Both with him, and wirttout him 2 you uſe me. 
Onnes. Ha, haha, | 
Kirg., Tiswell, Calimax,but if you uſe | 
This once agen [ ſhall intreatſome other 
To ſee your « thices be well difſcharg'd. 
Be mzrry Ge ut: men, ic growes ſomewhat Hare. 


Aminter 


The. Mates Tragedie. D 


Anintor thou wouldeſt bea bedageo. PIES! 
Amin. Yes Sir; 1 ; 
Xis, And you Evadve, let me take his mwarnes, AGL 

Lastiud, and; believe thow arc -284hou' deſeivelt to boy a %c 

friend flill,andfor ever. Good Culionax, | 

Sleep ſoundly;ic willbringrhcerochyſelfe, 

Exenxt emnes, Manent Mel, © Cal, 
Cal. Sleep ſoundly? 1ileep foundly rivgy { men 

I could nec be'thus clle-Howdafithou by: 

Alone with me, knowirg how thou haf aſed ms? 
Mel. You cannot blait me wir your rongue, - 

And thatsthe ſtrongeſt part yon haveabouryou. 7 
Cal. I doe looke for forge - wane rpm __ _ 

For] beginto borgee allmy hate ,'! 

And tak'cunkiadly chat wingenemyp-! 

Should vſee fo extraordinazidy ſcurvily. 

Mel. 1 fba'l rgele too; iftyou be ocogake mg 

| Unkind Fea wieane you _ op v1 

_ Cal. Thonbangera rfuzy jus, 

Meant meno bis 1; retcogen wickiebe King, '- 

Loſe all my offices, this is no hyge © 1! (1 1 

 Isitd IprechgelwbacrdoR thon call bure?! 14 >: - | 

Lol. To poyihn men becuuſe the ylovemencn, by HIVE 

To caſlthe crediriatrbes witegin queſtion) 7 1 1 

To murder children betwixc meandlan rad 261 0D 

This is all hurd, ' | Idle ak! 
Cal. All.this thou uhinktis ſport, on 2:13 2A 

For mine is worſe, but uſe thy will re thei STEP 1 

Far betwixt gricfeand an er Icoddety, 10G v1 AG. 

Ael. Beywilechei thou: nes he) 
Cal. I ott? che Kiog, 7 would revenge' | 
Atl. That you mult plot prion | 
( #l,] am 08 ere ali; tint a) 
#:i, The ſhort is, I will hdld. thee wihd | 

| In vhis- petplexitiezall reaper | :41 or | .\n 3 

And chy diſgrace have rape Wc TE EETIEUT 

Bucif thou wilc deliver up che orr, 1824{ 4b 124 
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7; be Maites Tragedie; 


He take thytrembling body in my armes, | 
And beare thee oyer dzngers,thou (halt hold 
Thy wonred ſtate. - 
. Cal.IfLſhouldrell the king, cauft thou deny't 8gen? 
' Mel. Try and believes 
Cal. Nay then thoo cant bring any thing abour, 
Thon ſhale have the Fort. 
Mel. Why well, here Jet-our hate be boricd, and 
This hand (hall right 15 bor, give neuhy aged breaſt 
tocompaſſe, 

Cal, Nay, I doe notlove thee yet, 
TJcannot wellendureto looke on thee, ” 
Andif Ithoughc ic were acurceſir, | 
Thou ould not have it, but Let am diſgract, / 
My Offices are to be taue away, 
AndifI did bat holdchis fort a day,! 
I doe belecve the would take it ergy __— 
And give it thee, thin are ſo firangely carricd 2 
Nere thankme/for yer the Ling ſhalknow 
There was ſome fuchhing io's I cold him of, 
And that I was an honeſt may. 

Mel. Heele buy that Cys oy dearly Divb;" 
gms A Th chee?;/-.1/, doet — 
his a nj indeed co t jw; 

The king Gor for Lan : 
Mel. She ſhall performe ir then, gee Dipbuus, 
Andtake from this good man, iy wordy _ 
T be Forr, heele give ir che, | 

Dipb. Ha you got 4 amr ! 728 

| Cal. Fo" 0/7 ori breed).carſt thou deny. 
Thisto the kingtoo? 

Dipb. With a confidence as _ror 8s his. 

Cal Faith like enough. 
Cal. Touch not me, ths the whole ſtraine, if thou fol- 
Jow we a great way: Prom give thee up. the Fort, and hang 
your _, __ 
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 - » The MaideiTrageaie. 


, Adel. Be gone. Wy 
© Diph. Hees figely wrought, Exe Cal. Dips, 
Mel, This is a nigheſpight of Aftronomers | 
Todoe the deed is, of wil po ihe (taine- | 
That refts upon our houſe, oft with hisbloud, 
Emer Amintor. 
Amin. Melantivs now oflit me ifchou beeſt 
That which thou fayRt, aſlift me, 1 haye loſt 
Allm or any 29, - have found a rage 
So wag wh, , helpe me. 
Mel. Who can-ee him thus, 
And nor ſweare vengeance? whats the matter friend ? | 
Amint. On with thy ſword, and hand ln hand with me 
Ruſhtothechamber of this hated king, 
Aad fink him with the ou of all his fins. 
To hellfor cyer. | 
Me/. Twere a raſh attem | 
Not co be done with ſafer fr. your reaſon 
Ploc your revenge, and not your paſſion. 
Amin, If chourcfuſeſtme in theſe extreames, 
Thou arc no friend : he ſeatfor her tome, 
By heaven co me,my ſelfe,and I muſt cell ye. 
I on ſtraoger, Sep ronh | 
n that yile woman, worrhy g Molantins,” 
And (he repens, Ile do't my ſelfe alone, ; 
Though be fl ive, Farewell, - | 
Mel. Heele overthrow my whole defigne with madnefle : 
 «Amintor,thinke what thou doeſt, I dareas much aa yalour, 
 eBurtisehe XKwg,the King, t the Xing, Amintors” 
"With whom thou fighceft. I know hees honeſt, aſide, 
Ardihbis will worze with him. 12 4 
Amin, I cannorttell. 
What rhoa baft ſayd, but thou haft charm 'dmy ſword 
One. gf my. hand, and lefi me ſhaking bens '* 3 
Defeccel: ﬀec . 
Me/.1 will cake jt up forthee, 
FLmin, What a wilde beaſt nupcollonyn on! "Y 
I 2 , 


T he Maides Trdveahe. 


” # To 


The thigg that we call honour brares us all 
Headlong ano finne, ard yerit ſelfe iy nort ing, 
11-1. Alas, how varisbleare'thycthonghes? 
Amin. If like m'” fortaves, 1 was ran wo that 
I] purpos'd tohave chid thee for. 
- m plot did diſtruſt thby had apaie(t che kinp 
y that 01d feNowes carriage, but take heed, 
Th *0 (he lealtlimbe growing toa King, 
Bu cariies thanderta'e.. 
A7-1. I have none again? him. 4 
Amin, Wh: ? comethen , aid hill remoniber wee my rigt 
thinks Yovenae, 
Adel, rwwild: tennwb.r; | os ah = 
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* F'"t or Faadii and def hilnics, 
Y AD. Cir the Ringhbe? il | 


Gent, Madam, a ___.., I-35: Et 
Eud. pa 
Tis che Kings plcafurte; 

Gen!, I underſtand you. M:daew world r rwere mine? 
ImiAtnot wiſh good redſtuntsy your Tufyihip, * 

Katt 3 gl en you tive!” | . 
Gent, TS #17 24 Yor Mature, 'but the wig will 


wake, arid ahen, 
Kned Saving your imager! pray, good night Sir; 
Gent, Ago _ pi2ht del ic then, ang FI long one Madame, 


ffs © 
Tam 
Feal. Tha ihe eWes Hott ble wid all about me 
Like my blick purpole, O the conſcience, *  Kingabed, 
Of a loft vir 'v, whither wilethor pul! mc? | 
.Þ2 whart « G{m?F;ux the depth of bel, 


o 


ilt | 


The Maid:s Trageaie. 

Wilt thou provoke me ? Let no womandare 
' From this houre be dif] oyall, if her heart 
Le fl \b,ithhe have blood, and can feare, tisa daring 
Above that defj-erate foole char leir his p: ace, 
An4 weneto fea to fight, tis ſo many fins | 
An ag? cannot prevent *em, ard fo grea!, 
The gods want mercie for, ye I maſt thropgh 'em, 
I have begun 9 (iughter on my honour, 
And I muft endiitthere; a {[cepes, good heavens, 
\W ty g vt you peace to this untemperate braft 
Thh.c hach fo loog rrandgreft you? I matt kill him, 
And I will co'cbravely : the meere joy 
Te!s nc | meritiy ic, yet I muſt not 
Thus ramely doc icas he [{]:epes, that were 
To rocke him to another world, my vengeance 
S'all rake him waking, and chen lay before him 
T he rumber of his, wrongsand puniſhments, 
He Hike his tos like furies,ti)1 waken 
His cviIl angel, hisfick:cooKience, 
And then Ile Qrike tir dead: King by yonr leave 
] dare nortruſt your Rrength, your grace and I 
Muſt grapple upon even tearmes no-more, 
So, it he raile me not from myrelolation, 
I (hl! be (trepgenopph, . 
My Lerd the King.my Lord? afl:epes 
As ifhe meant ro wake no more, my Lord, 
Is 2 not dead already? Sir, my Lord. 

Kg. Who's that? 

Ened, O you Nleep ſoundly Sir. 

Kiig: My deave Enanne, 
] have been dreaming of thre come tobed, 


T ir bis 
arm?to 


the bed. 


Fad, I 2m come at leegth Sir, but how welcome? 


King, What pretty new device isthis Euadne? 
tar doe you ue me toFvoL, by ny love? 
his is a queint ore : ceme my deare and kilſs me, 
Ie be hy 17ari,t0 bed MY (een ot love, 
Let us bs cavght rogeckicr, hat the gods may fee, 


3 


And 
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The MaidesTrapedie, 


Andenvie our embraces. 
Exad. Stay fac, tay, 
Yon 2reto0 hot, anc I have bronghe you Phyfick 
To temper your highveines. ; 
' King. Prethee tobed then, ler me take it warme, 
There you ſhalc know che ſtate of my body beccer, 
Exadl.1 know you have alurfeiced foale body, 
' Andyoumuſtblecd, 
King. Bleed! 
Ex44. I you (hall bleed; lie ſtill and if che divell, 
Your luſt will give you leave, repent,this ſteele 
Comes to redecme the honourthat you ſtole 
King,my faire name, which nothing but thy death 
Can anſwer to the world, 
King. How sthis Exad»e? 
Ex8d, | am not ſhe,nor beareT in this breaſt 
So much cold ſpirit to be cald a woman, 
Iama Tyger, I am avy thing 
That knowesnot picty,ſtirre not, if thon doeff, 
Ile cake thee noprepar'd, thy feares upon thee, 
That make thy fins lookedouble, ane fo ſend thee 
By my reveoge I will) to Jooke thoſe rorments 
epar'd for ſuch black ſoules, 
King, Thoudoeft aot me a1 this,tis impollible, 
Thou art too ſweet and geatle. 
Emwad. NoTam nor, 
I aro astoule as thon arr, and can number 
As many fuch hels here : I was once faire, 
Once I was lovely, not a blowing roſe 
More cheſtly ſweer,till chou,thou, thou foule canker, 
CStirce not) didft poyfon me, { was a world of vercue, 
Till your curt Courtand you (he!l blefle you for'c) 
Wich your cemptartions on tempt. ious 
Made me give gp mine honuur, for which (King) 
1 amcome co kill thee. 
King. No. 
Exad, I am. 


% - ; 


King 


The Maid:es Tragedies 


' King. Thou art nor. 
I .etnee ſpeake not theſe things, thou art gentle, 

And wert not meaart chus rugged, 

Euad. Peace and heare me, 
Stir re 10thing bur your tongue, ard chat for mercie,' 
To thoſe azove us, by whole lights 1 vow, 
Tuvie bicfled fires, thar ſhot ro lee our finae, 
If cby hor foule had ſabRarce with thy bloud, 
1 would kill that too, which being palt my te-le,' 
My congue ſhall reach : Thou arc a ſh»meletic villaine, 
A ching ou v1 che over-charge of uature, 
Sent like athick: cloud co dilperſe 3 pligns 
Lipon werke cotching womei, (uch aryring 
Thacfor his Juſt would ll away his fubj: Rs, 
T all is heaven hereaker., 

King. Hearc En zdne, 
T hou {ule of (weernefle, beare,;i/ am thy king. 

Fad, T hon «re my (hame,lie till,cheres nuge about you 
Wichin yourcrics, al! promilesof tafery 
Are but del ding dreatnes,thus,thus thou foule man, 
Thus [ begin my ver geauce. __ Stebrhim, 

King. Ho!d Enaadne, =. 
T doc command thee hold. 

Euad. I doe not meane fir, | 
T- part fo fairly with you, we muſt change 
More ot theſe love-trickes yet. 

Kg. What bloody villaine 
Prov k'iihÞe to this murtherd | |, 

Enad, Tiicy,ihou monſter. | 

Keg. Oh. | 

Fwad. T:ou kept mee brave at Conrt, and whor'd mee, 
Te: married meto a young noble Gentleman, . (Kiog: 
A::d whor'd me till, l. 

King. Evadne pir.y me. 

Ewad, Hz1I :ake me then, this for my Lord Amintor, 
This for my nuble brother, and this ſtroke 
For the moſt wrong'd of women. Kils bins, 


King 
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1, Content: how quiek}yhe had done with her, I ſee Kings 


The Maides Traveate, 
Ring. Ohl dye. : 
Enad, Dieallocr (anleb-rogerher,l forgive thee, eemet, | 
Enter tro of the Brd+ thanmibey, 
1. Come now ſhees gone, lets encer, rhe King expe ir, 
ani will beangry. 


2. Tis a fine weach, weele bavye a ſhap at er one of theſe - 
nights as (hee goes from him, 


can doe 00 more that way than other morrall peopk,} 
2. How fait he is! I cannot heare him breathe. 

1. Eichcr the tepers give a feeble light, or hee lookes very 

ale. 

D And ſo hee does, pray heaven hebew.- 1), 

Lers looke : Alas, hees ltiffe, wouncey and deud. 
Treaſon, Treaſon. 

1. Rua forth and call, Fxit.Gent, 
2, Tceaſop, Tyzafon, 2014 

& Thiswkbbe hid onus : who canbetieve - 

A woman could dos this? 


YO Cleen and Liſippur, 


Cle#n, How now? wheres the trayror? 
1. Fled, fledaway, but there her wofull a& 
Lies ill. 
Cle, H:raR! a woman! 
Liſ. Wahercs the bo ly? 
J. There, 
Liſ. Farewell thou worthy mn, there weretwo bonds 
That ticd our Joyes, a brother and a King, 


"I. ex of which might ferch 2 lood of ceares: 


— the miſery of grearcelle is, 
ave notime co mourne, then pardon m&, 
by ai way went fhe? Enter Strato, 


Se ata,” Never follow her, 
For (he alas was buzrhe dftrainchr, 
N:weeisaow brought in,ohat Sfelaviins 
Ke Mas 


C 


The Maiaes Tragedie. 


Has got the Fort, ard ſtands npon the wall, 

And with a loud voyce cals thoſe few that paſle 

Acthis dead time of night. delivering 

The innocence of this at, 
Liſ. Gentlemen [am your king, 
Strar, We doe acknowledgeir. 
Liſ. I would 1 were not : follow all; forthis muſt have a 


ſudden ftop. Exeunt. 


Enter Melans, Diph, Cal. on thewalls. 

Ael.ltche dull people can beleeve lam arm'd. 
Be conſtant Diphilns,now we have time, 

Either to bring our baniſhe honors home, 

Or create new onesin ourends. 

Diph. 1 teare nor, 

My ſpirit lies not that way, Conrage Calianax. 
Ca/, Would I had any, you ſhould quickly knowir. 
Mel, Speake tothe people, thou art eloquent, 
Cal. Tis a fineeloquence to cometo the gallowes, 

You were borne to be my end, the devill cake you. 

Now muſt I hapg for company, tis ſtrauge 

I ſhould be old, and neither wiſe norvaliant, 

Enter Lifip. Diag. Cleon, Strat, Guard, 

L ifip. See where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
Asif he had his full command abduc him, 

Strat. Hz lookes as it he had the better cauſe, Sir, 
Vnder —_ gracious pardon let me ſpeake it, 
Thongh he be migbry ſpi:i::d and forward 
To all great thingy, to all things ofthat danger 
Worſe men ſhake ar the relling of, yet certainely 
I doe beleeve him noble, aud this ation 
Rather puld cn then ſought, his minde was eyer 
As worthy as his hand, 

Liſ. Tis my feare roo, 

Heavza forgiveall : ſummon him Lord {Teon. 

(leon, Ho from the wals chere, 

A1cl, Worthy Cleon welcome, 
We coulda wiſh: you here Lord, you are honeſt, 
K 
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T he Maides Tragedie. 


Ca'. Well they art asflatering a knave, though I dare 
no tell thee (o. a ſidts 
Liſ. Melanttas, 
Altl, Sir, 
Liſ. T am (orry that we meet thus,our ol love 
Ne ver requir'd {uch diſtance, pray heaven 
You have wot Icft your felte, and ſought this ſafety 
More out of f.are:hen honour, you hive loſt 
A noble maſter, which your faith, Aſfehents xs, 
S met ike wight have preterv'd, yet you know beſt, 
Cal. Whentime was | was may, (ome that dares 
Fight | hope will pay this raſcall. (thee, 
Ae. Royall young man, whoſe teares Jooke lovely on 
Hd they b.cae (hed t ora deſerving one, 
Trey haibeenelifling monuments. Thy brother, 
Whilil he was good, I cald him King, and Serv*d hin, 
 Wich chat ſtrong fairh, thar moſt uawearied yalour, 
Puld people from the tartheſt ſunue to feeke him, 
And by his friend(hip, I was chea his ſouldier, 
Bur hace his hoc pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my ouble aCtions with his luſt, 4 
(Thar nc yer-cur'd diſhor.our of my filter, 
B:ſe ſtajne of whore, and which is worſe, 
The ioy to mak: ic ſti} b) like my (clfe, 
Thus | have flung him off with myallegeance, 
And ſtand here mine own iultice to revenge 
Whartl have ſuffcedi.i him, and this old man 
Wrovgd alinoſt tolurac:c. 
Cal. Whol? you wuddraw me in: I have had no wrong, 
Idoe dilclaime ye all, | 
Aſcl, The ſhort is this; 
Tisno ambition to life up my felfe 
Vgeth me thos, I doe Cefire againe 
Tobe a fubi- 9,fo Irray be fre; | 
It vor, I know my ſtrength, and will anbuild _ | 
This goodly rowne, be {peedy,and be wif, inareply, 
$;rat, Beludden Sir totie | 
All 
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T be Maides T ragedie. 


All vp agaive, what's Cone is paſtrecall, 
And pait youto revenge, and there are thoufards 
That waic for ſach a troubled houre as this, 
Fhrow him the blanke. 
Laſ. Melantins, write in that thy choyce, 
My leale is at it, 
Ael. It was our honours drew us to this at, 
No gaine , and we will only worke our pardo!.s. 
Cal. Put my nameIn too, 
D;ph. Youdiſclaim'd us all but now (aliansx. 
Cal, Thats all one, 
T'e not be harged hereafter by atricke, 
Ile have itin. 
Aﬀet. You ſhall, you ſhall : 
Come to the backe gate, and weele call you King, 
And give you vp the Fort, 
Lif. Away, away. E xeunt omnes. 
Enter Aſpatia sn mans apparel, 
Aſpat. This is my faca!l houre, heaven may forgive 
My raſh attempr, that cauſeleſly hath Iaid 
Griefes on mee that will never Jer mereſt, 
And puta womans heart into my breaft, 
It is more honor for you that I die, 
For ſhe that can indurethe miſery 
That have on me, and be patient too, 
May live and laugh at all that you can doe. 
God ſave you hr. Fntey ſervant, 
Ser, And youfir, whats your buſineſle ? 
eAſpat, With yeu fir now, todoe me the faire office 
To helpe me to your[L ord. 
Ser, What would you ſerve him? 
Aſpat. le doe him any ſervice, bur to haſte, 
For my affaires are earneſt, I deſire 
To ſpeake with him. 
Ser, Sirbecauſe you are in ſach haſte, I would bz Ioth 
delay you longer : you canaor. 
Afpat, Ic ſhall become you though to tell your Lord: 
K 2. Sqr, Sit 
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The Maides Tragedie. 


Ser. Sir he will peake with no body, 
Aſp. This is mot {trange : art thou gold proofe ? theres 
for thee, heIpe meto him. 1.77 
Ser. Pray benot angry Sir, Ile doemy beſt. Exit. 
Aſp. How ſtubbornly this felluw anſwer'd me; —_ 
There '$a vil: diſhoneſt tricke in man, T2 
M rre then in women: all chemen I mcet 
A; peare:hus to me, arehat{h andrude, 
Ang have aſubclety in every thiog, 
Which love could never know ; but we fond wome 
H.rbour the eaſicſt 2nd the ſmootheſt rhoughes 
And thinke all hall goe fo, it is noj"ſt 
That men and women ſhuuld be matcht together, 
Erter «/\mintor and his man, 
Amin, Where ishe ? 
Scr, There my Lord. | 
Amin, What wor 1d you Sir ? 
Aſp. Pleale it your Lordih 


iprocommand your man 
Our of che roome, I ſhall deliver chiugs 


Worthy yourhearing. 
Amin, Leaye Us, 
Aſp. O that char ſhape-ſhould bury falſhoodino it. '' sfide, 
Awix, Now your will Sir, | 
Aſpat. When you know me, my Lord, you needs muſt 
My buſanefle, ano I am nothard ro-know, ( guefle 
Fortill the chance of warreamarkethis ſmooth face 
Withtheſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My liſters piture, and her dk.e;in thort, 
I aw the brother rorhe wrong'd Afpatia. 

Ami». The wrong'd Aſpatia., would thou wert fo too 
Vato the wrong'd Amimor,lttineiitſe 
That hand of thine jahonvu-4bec! beare 
Uato the wrong'd Aſpa:14; here ] and 
Tiatdid ir, would he coald v7, gen'le youth 
Leave me,for here js ſomething inthy lwukes 
Thar cajs my f1:nes in a moſt hideons torme 
laco by Migd, eail bave:griefecgough - | | 
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The Maides T raveate. 


Without thy helpe. 

Aſpat. 1 world I could wi.h credit. 
Since | was twelve yeeres old I had not ſeene 
My ſiſter till chis honre, Fnowarriv'd, 


Shefeoe for me toſce her mariage, 


A wotull one, but they that are above 

Have cnds in every thivg,ſhe us'd few worde, 
But yet enough to make me underſtand 

The baſerefle ofthe injurics you did ker, 
That lictle crayning T have had, ts war, 

I may behave my felfe rudely in peace, 


I would not though,T ſhall not need to tefl yo! 


I 2m but young,and would be Joth to loſe 
Honour that isnoteahily gain'd againe, 

Fairely I meane to dealc, the age is ſitrit 

For ſingle combates, and we ſhall beſtopt 

If ic be publiſher, if you like your ſword, 

Ute ir, if mine appeare a better to you, 

Change, forthe groundis chis, andthis the time 
To end ourdifference. 

' Amar. Charicable youth, | 

If thou beeſt ſach, chinkenotr I'willmaintaine 
So ftrar ge a wrong,and for thy fiſters ſake, 
Know, that T could not thinke that deſperate thing 
I durſt not doe, yetto irjoy this world 

I would nor ſee her, for beholdingthee, 

I am I know not what, if Thave ought 


Mheys content thee, take it and be goye, 


For death is not fo tertible as thon, 
Thineeies{hoor gvile into me, 


,- ſpar. Thus (he ſwore, 


Thou would behavethy flfe,and give me worde 
That wou'd ferchrearesinto mine eics,and ſo 
Thou doft indred, bur yer ſhe, bad me watch, 
Leſt I werecoffer'd, and be fure to fighe 
Ecel retarn'd;” + © mn 

Amis, Thatmuſtnot be with me, 
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q The MaidesT ragedte. 


For herlle die dire&ly, but againſt her _ 

Will never hazard ir. -* * 
Aſp. You muſt be urg'd, I doenotdealeuncivilly with 

Thoſe thatdare to fighr, buc ſach 8s one as you | 

Muſt be uſd thus. HY She ſtrikes him, 
Amint, I prethee youth take heed, 

Thy flter is a thingto me fo much 

Above mine honor, that I can iadure 

All this, good gods _—— a blow I can indure, 

But ſtay not, let chou draw a timele(Te death 

Vpon thy ſelfe, $7-.43 008 
Aſat, Thou are ſome prating fellow, 

Oae that has ſtudied our atricke to talke 


And move ſoft hearred people; ro be kicke She kicker him. 


Thus to be kicke —— why ſhould he be ſo flaw aſide, 
In giving me my death? 
Amint, A man can beare 
No more and keepe his fleſh, forgive me then, 
I would indure yet it I could, now ſhew 


| Thefpiric thon pretendeſt, and underſtand 


Thou haſt no houre to live :  Theyfight, 
What doſt thou meane ? thou canſt nor fight » 


| The blowes thou mak(tat me are quite beſides, 


Andthoſe I offer at thee, thou ſpread(t thine armes 
And eakſt upon thy breſt, alas defencelefſe 

Afþat. I have gotenough, 1 -./ 
And my defire, there is noplace ſo fic - ved! io; 1 
For me to die as here, | - Enter Enadne, 


| Exad, AminteT am loaden with events + Her bands 
That flie to make chee happy, I baycioyes blondy with 
That in a momenc can call backe thy vropgs 17 +4 knife, 


And ſettle.chee in thy tree ſtate againe, 
Ic is Enadne {till that followes thee, 


 Eutnot her miſchiefcs. 


Amine. Thoucanft notfoole me to beleeye agen, 
Bae thou haſt looks andthivgs fo full of newey 


That [ am fiaid. 
| Enad, 


- - "" i _ 
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The Maides T1 rageale. 


Evad, Nuble Aminter pur off chy ama ze, 


Let thine eics looſe, and ſpeake, am I not faire ? 


Looks not Enadrne beauteous with theſe rites now ? 

Were choſe houreshalte ſo lovely in thine eles, 

\W hen our hande met beforexhe holy wan? 

] was tuo foule within, to Tooke aire then, 

Since I knew il], l was not freetillnow. 4 
Amin, There is preſage of ſome important thin 


- Abourthce, which ir ſezmes thy rongue hath loft ; 


1hy hands arc blioudy, aad thoy haſt a Knite. 
Eaad, Tn this conl:iſts thy happii.elſe aud mine; 
loy to Amiutor, for the Kiag isdead, | " 
Amin, Thoſe have moſt power to hurt us that we love, 
We lay our ſl:eping lives wichin their armes. = 
Why ? thou haſt raid ap miſ{chiefe to his height; 
Ad tuund one, to ont-name thy other faults ; 
"Chou haſt no intermiſſhon of thy Gnnes, 
Bur all thy life is a continued ill, 
Blacke 15 thy culour now, diſeaſe thy nature, 
loy to Amintay t thou haft toucht a life, 
T he v-ry name of which had power to chaine 
Vp all my rage, aadcalme my wildeſt wrongs, 
Enuad, Tis done, and finceT could not finda way 
To meete thy love fo cleare, as through his life, 
] cangot now repent It. 
Amin, Could(trhou procure the gods to ſpeake to me, 
To bid me Jove this woman, and forgive, 
I thinke T ſhould fall our with them, behold 
Here lieza youth whoſe wounds bleed in my breſt, 
S:nc by his violent Fate to fetch his death 
From my flow har.d : and to augement my woe, 
Yop now are preſent (tajn'd with a Kings bloud 
V olevtly ſhed :this keepes night here, 
An | throwes an urknowne wilderneſle about me+ 
A(p. Oh, ob, oh, 
Amin, No more, pnrſue me nor. 
Exade Forgive me then,and take me to thy bed. 


Ve 


The Mails Tragedie. 


We may nor part. 
Amint. Forbeare, be wiſe, and let my ragegoe this way. 
Exad, T's you thatI weuld ſtay, notir. 
Amin, Take heed, ic will returoe wich me. 
Exad, If it mult be,I ſhall nor feare comecte ir, 
Take me home. 
eAmin.Thoumonſter of cruelty, forbeare, 
Ex44d. For heavens ſake looke more calme, 
Thine eyes are ſharper cheathou canſt make thy ſgord, 
Hmin, Away, away , thy knees are more to me chen 
violence , | 
I am worſe then ſicke to ſee knees follow me, 
For chat I muſt nor grant, for heavens ſake ſtand, 
Exad, Receive me then. 
Amin, I dare not ſtay thy language, 
Inmidſt of all my anger, and my griefe, 
Thou do'ſt awake fomethiog that troubles me, 
And saies Ilovy'd thee once, I darenoc ſtay, 
Thereis no end of womans reaſoning leaves her, 
Exad, Amintor thou fbal:love me naw againe, 
Gol amcalme,farewell; And pcace for ever. 
Enadne whom thou hat'ſt will die for thee. Kils her ſelfe, 
Amix, I have a lictle humane nacure yer 
Thats left for rbee, that bids me ſtzy thy hand, Retureer, 
| Ewuzd, Thy band was welcome, but itcametoo lace, 
Oh I am loſt, che heavy fleepe makes haſte, She dier, 
Aſps, Oh, oh, oh. 
Amin, This earth of mine doth tremble, and1I feele 
A ſtarke affrighted motion in my bloud, 
My foule growes weary of het houſ?, and I 
All over.an a troubleto my fclte, 
There is ſome hiddea power is theſe dead things 
Thar calls my flc(h into 'em, I am cold, 
Be reſolure, and beare em company, 
Theres ſomething yet which I amlotbro leave, 
Theres man enough in me to meet the feares 
That death caa bring, and yet wouldit were done, 


Ican 


The Maides Tragedie. 


T can finde nothing lo the whole diſcourſe 

Ot d-ath I Curſt not meer the boldeſt way, 

Yet ti.l betwixt the reaſon and the a, 

The wronglT to Aſpatia did, ftands up, 

] have nut ſuch another fault toanſwere, 

Though ſhe may julily arme her {Ife wich ſcorne 
 Andhate of me,my ſoule will part lefſe troubled, 
WhenlT have paydto her irfteares my ſorrow, 

1 w.1| not Izave this e& unſatisfied, 

It alltbatsIcfc in me cavanſwer it. 

Aſpa. Was ita dreame ? there (tands Amirtoy till, 
Oc1l dreame ſtil], 

Amin, How doeſtthou? ſpeak, receive my love and help : 
Thy bloud climbes up ro his old place agaige, 

Theres hope of thy recovery. 

.1/pa. Did you not name Aſpatia? 

Amin, I did. 

Aſps. And talkt of teares and ſorrow unto her. 

Amin, Tis true, and till theſe happy ligne s in thee 
Did tay my courſe, twasthither I was going. 

Afpa. Thrart there already,and theſe wounds are hers : 
Thoſethreats I brovght with me,ſoughe notrevenge, 
Bat came tofetch his bleſſing from thy hand. 

Jam Aſpatia yer. 

Amin, Date my foule ever looke abroad ager? 

ASpa. 1 (hall ſurely live Amiacor, am well, 

A Kinde of healchſull joy wanders within me. 

Amm, The world wants lines co excuſe thy lofſe, 
Come ler me bearethee co ſome place of helpe. 

Aſpa. Amintor thou mult ſtay, I mult reſt hereg. 
My itrengch begins ro diſobey my will. 

How doeſt thou my beſt foule 2 I would faine live, 
Now if I could, wouldit chou have loyed me then? 

Amin, Alas, all that I am's not worth a haire 

From thee, 


Aſpa. Give me thy hand, mine hands grope up & downe, 
L | And 
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The Maides Trapedie, 


And cannot findz thee, I am woncrovs ficke : 
Have I thy han1 Amintor ? 
Armin. Thou greateſt bleſſing of the world, chou haſt; 
Aſþa, 7 doe beleeve thee berrer than my ſenſe. 
Ob 1 muſt goe, farewell. | 
Amin,She ſouads: Af ti, Helpe, for heayens ſake water, 
Suchas may chainelite ever rothis frame, 
Aſpatis ſpeake : what no helpe ? yet 1 foole, 
He chafe her temples, yet theres nothiag iirres, 
Some hidden power tell her Anr2tor calls, ny 
And let her anſwer me : Afatia ſpeake. 
T have heard, it there be any lite, bur bow 
The body thus,and it will ſhew it ſelfe. 
Oh ſhe is gove, [ will nor leave her yer. 
Since out of joſtice we muſt challenge nothing, 
Ile call ie mercieif youle pitty me, 
You heavenly powers, and lend for {me few yearee, 
The bleſſedfoule to this faire ſear ag 110, 
No comfore comes, the gods deny me too. 
Ile bow the body once gaine : Aſpatz:. 
The fovle is fled for ever,and I wrong 
My ſelfe, ſo long to Joſe her company, 
Muſt Icalk now? Heres tobe with thee love, Xils hime/fe. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser, This is a great grace to my Lord,to have the new 
King cometo him, 1 wult tell him h: is entring. O heaven, 
helpe, bclpe. 

Enter Liſp. Melant. Cal. Cleon, Diph, $trato, 

Liſ. Wieres Amintor ? 

Stra. © there, there. 

Liſ. How ſtrange is this? 

Cal. What ſhould we doe here? 

A1.1. Theſe deaths are fuch acquainted chings withme, 
That yer my Le:rt diff lvesnot, Miy 1 ſtand 
Sciffe bere for ever :eyes call up yourteares , 


This is Amintor : hearr, he was ny friend, 
Mele 


The Maides Travedie, 


Melr, nowir flowes, Amimorgivea word 
To ca!l me to thee, 
Amin, Oh, 
Alel. Mclantims calles his friend Aminter, oh thy armes 
Are kinder to me than thy congue, 
Speake, ſpeaker. 
Amin, What? 
M-/. That little word was worth all the ſounds 
That eyer /ſhall heare againe. 
N;»b.O brother, here lies your (iter liine, 
You loſe your ſelte in forrow there. 
Mel. Why Diphiles, 1 is 
A thing to laugh at inreſpe of this 
H:re was my Siſter, Father, Brother, Sonne, 
All that I had, ſpeake once againe, 
Whar youth lies {]aine there by thee ? 
Amin, T is Aſpatiz. 
My ſ:of's fade, let me give up my fone 
Ivt » thy hy(ome, 
Cal,What's that? what s that Aſpatia? 

Me/. T vever did repent the greatueſle of my heart till now, 
Ic will not burſt ar need, 

Cal, My daughter dead here too, and you have all fine 
new trickes to grieve, but I nere knew any but diret_ 
crying. 
' Mel. [am a pratler, but no more, 

Diph, Hol brother. 

Lijip. Stop him. 

Diph. Fic, how unmznly was this offer in you, 

D-es this become our ſtraioe? 

Cal. T know not what the matter is,but Tam 
(rowne very kinde,and am friends with you, 

You have given me that among you will kill me 
Quickly, butIle goe hore, and liveas long asT can; 

Mel. His ſpirir is but poore thatcan be kept 
Fcom death tor want of wea pons. 
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| Tsnot my hands a weapan good enough 


To Rop my breath, or it yourie dowae thoſe, 
I vow Amintor 1 will never catc, 
Or drinke, or {]:epe, or haye rodoe with that 
Thar may preſerve life, this 1ſweareto krepe, 
Liſp. Looke to him tho, and beare thoſe bodies in. 
May this afaire example be ro me, 
To rule wich temper +for 01 luſtfull Kings 
Unlooke for ſudden deaths from hcayen are ſear, 
But curlt is hethat ischeir ioftrumear. 


FINI1S. 


